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(‘Mv BRAVEN! SHE WILL BE KILLED!" OBIED RUPERT, AS FATIDEEH DASHED IN FRONT OF THE HEAVY CRUY MARE,] 


BAR SINISTER. 


[A NOVELETTE.] 


OHAPTER I. 


Wauen General Gerard Sydney returned to 
England from India after an absence of some 
thirty years not one of his old chums and 
a0quaintances knew him. Even his own and 
Only sister, the Honourable Mrs. 8%. John 
Oliver, declared emphatically that had she 
met him on “the aweet, shady side of Pall 
Mall” face to face, she would not have 
recognised him, 

Now thia was not surprising, seeing that 
when Gerard left England he was twenty- 
eight, a tall, upright dashing young cffirer of 
Engineers, with dark blue eyes, a drooping, 
tawny moustache, fair hair, and a clear, red 
and white complexion that any miss in her 
teens might have envied and longed for. 
When he returned after his lengthy sojourn 
neath the baking rays of an Eastern sun, the 





change was radical and complete. He was 
still tall and erect, bat painfully spare and 
worn, and his skin had assumed a golden tint, 
presumbly from the effect the climate had 
had on hia liver, which report said was in no 
end of a bad way. The tawny silky moustache, 
once 60 much admired by the young ladies, 
had become a grizzled brash on his upper 
lip, and his closely-eropped hair was iron-grey, 
like hia bushy brows that overhang a pair of 
eyes, blue still, but in a yellow setting of eye- 
ball that materially detracted from their 
beanty. His once sunny, good-tempered 
expression had flown, and was replaced by a 
melancholy look, that gave to his bronz3d, 
thin face, an ascetic appearance, and it soon 
became known in olabland that General 
Sydney was a hard-hearted oynic, and at 
times morose to # degree, 

However, he had come back rich from the 
Indies, nobody quite knew how rich, so every- 
body was ready to welcome him warmly, 
inolading Jalia Oliver, who was the warmest 
of all. ow Jalia’s warmth was prompted 
by a somewhat mercenary motive. At the 
age of twenty-five she had married the 





‘ youngest gon of a bilae-blooded but im- 


poverished Earl, and this sprig of nobility 
owned not a penny wherewith to bless him. 
self, his wife and the numerous progeny that 
she bore him year after year with clockwork 
like regularity, antil ten round chubby girl 
faces were gathered around the acantily-:pread 
board, and ten hungry mouths opened after 
- * oa of young birds and required to be 


Ten girls! Think of it. Ten females to be 
brought up or dragged up in some kind of a 
fashion, dressed, educated, Iaunched on the 
world, and only fit to be launched in one way 
on the troublous and oftimes dangerous sea of 
matrimony. Mra. Oliver would often look 
round on the ten fair, blooming, unconcerned 
faces of her daughters, with a feeling that 
was near akin to despair, for her income was 
only five hundred pounds a-year, and on that 
soanty sum, unaided by anything extraneous, 
had the Honourable Me. and Mra, Oliver to 
live, and bring up and advance their ten off. 
springs. 

It was hard work, for they were closely 
allied with several rich and noble families 
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made; gown to be’ worn whéh they 
called upon the Countess of Thiaand my Lord 
of That; while once a year, by'a desperate 
superhuman effort, they gave a reception, and 
invited their grand relatives to enter the 
portals of their modeat abode, which was of 
tke Liliputian order, and according to Mrs. 
Oliver, “on the edge of Belgravia.” It was 
go very much on the edge that it would have 
been more truthful to describe it as Pimlico 
pure and proper; but pride forbade, so the 
Oliver letters came addreseed ‘ Belgravia,” 
and the Oliver parcels bore the same aria- 
tooratio word; and by- long haggling with 
the truth they bad brought themselves 
to honestly believe that they really did reside 
ia the most aristocratic and-eXolusive quarter 
of London, and said so with a 600! bffrontery 
that first astonished ad afterward amused 
acquaintances, . . 

Mrs. Oliver, thotgh distindily’a ‘match. 
making and mancoavring: m¢ - a 
failed to get off any of her Gatigtiters.” 


7° bad 
The youngest was bat twelve years,” tte | 
true; bat the eldest, slagt Tecra wal] a 
thirty-one, and plain ar at The” other’ 
Ll 3 


depend dpén bis goodwill and favéur.”’ 

“T shan’t-do anything to off him, you 
may bé sure, mother,” replied: Marta’, ‘ra’ 
sourly, ina way which implied that if any- 
one did rub their rich relative the wrong 
way it would be Letty ‘I am extremely 
anxious to- benefit by my uncle's riches: I 
shall be everything that you could wish meto 
be. I shall take care not to laugh at him or 
ridioule his Indian-like tastes, and as I am his 
goddaughter’ (Mies Oliver had opened her eyes 
on this troublous world and given vent to her 
firé¥ equeals a few weeks before her uncle left 
England, and he had taken upon himself the 
respoieibleé pést of sponsor at bis sister's 

it ‘*hé may do somthing grand 
y raté somethibg-*more than 
nr - »” 


Le ,” observed Lith; coolly, | 
ag ein’ the shop’ winslow, iy “re fleoted 









‘length as none of tié'paltry little 
asses in Meee houss ‘af Loft ict, Pia. 
y, aia; *' that he won't troubié Hinieelf at all 


My ¢ evr expostulated her midthdF. 










. somewhat 


to bim that it would be of immense advantage 
for her’ to have with her constantly a girl of 
her own age, or perhaps a few years older,” 
with a fond look at Letty, ‘‘ who ia thoroughly 
au fait with London society, who could quietly 
put her right when she was likely to make a 
mistake; advise her about her dress, and a 
hanéred little things that would show to the 
beau monde she was not used to English ways 
and customs.” _ 

“ Perhaps she is used,” hazarded Marta, 
who had 5 @ grinding her teeth, to reflect 
upon the bitity of he¥-unele presenting 
her with a fiéw gowrl to fake thé“place of the 

—— shisbby ént of -labt year’s — 
and hue that ahé wae‘relstantly wearing. 
“ Uncle Gerad Wy hive had her down at 
Oslontta of fely.- rou know, was she there, 
mother?" 


“I don't Sow. oreaewa not tell me 
of every to Phe took his a om 
replied f hk ‘shortly> She did 

Pher d#agitérs to'be awate 6f how 
little sh@¥éally kuéwkBout Kér ‘ni#be and her 


moventente since the how? tf her birth: 
she added b¥iskly, az they 






eight came in between '* Hew oy Phe «Ss 7@-shéuia he?" she wén¥ on in the} ‘*} ; 
as the eldest and the Maree oi “Ohiver | nie sy - ‘Til keeping her eyea of the shop arrived at 1, and Ged to inquire 
were rather inelegantly ‘term whifé the’ | wintdwe, add dividing hér admiration about! it GetieraY d was Hi 
beauty of the family was a éaly Letty, bi her” ow’ ‘reflection and the 
the fifth daughter, who,’ déwpite”het™ erent’ Wnge didplayed thérein; ‘ He didn’t rs 
good looki wae ttill & mated wiwed udWwooed,”| dete se thitty yeave he epeitt abroad; He 
though in her twehty*#e ond ¥ RS never uettf'us any of the thénsand and one’ OHAPTBR® IF 
cer crtnltiors mad-teore se Wlbige-or pretty] BUMEiNy SRN, coe a yord of Decca] Oni tivated iftcieftievitighmint hte bail 
of opportunitied; and “those Be pretty | Benares “bri ~né®’ a yard -o t One ffisia ith . 
gowns and becoming Ret, ae bet oraetin, “no eet a"? _ _ | nédeto find ont thay the General wie in his 
leas-well-favoured gitlS possedw@d in aba: What Son ai sever Eee eT ‘siftihg-roem, they weré handéd over fds small 
dance, _| plietifd ike tc kdowT” inteFraptdd f/Péreon in” greet’ with a euperabarifdnce of 
Letty peoréetly on inte Ha to Go) sxitippichty. buttons decorating bis chett and a few 
her justice, she never gave Vert to her opinions «You are quite welvome 40; just about ae fmooments later they were u into & 


nor lost her swee¥ semper because she re- 
mained on the Spe ths was not 
plucked by sotie man to" in his bosom as 
his neareat arid dearest. ee 

All the girls wee fair, with whit@'tking, 
and flaxen hair, Some had bluéeyes, some 
hszel; while Letty, and Betty, thé youngest, 
had violet eyes—large full eyes, with a 
fringing of jetty lashés which enhanced their 
a and lay like’a dusky shadow on dainty 
cheek, 

It was wiih a feeling of delight that Mra. 
Oliver hailed her brothe?’s advent to England, 
notwithstanding it was seldom she had heard 
from him, and that somé six months before 
he wrote to inform he¥ that when he did come 
to England he should bring hia daughter with 
him. This news fell like a thunderolap upon 
the good matron. In a few brief letters she 
bad received from him during his sojourn 
abroad, never once had he so much as hinted 
that he was married, and now—now, when 
the had been bailding castles in the air, and 
hoping he would adopt at least one of ber 
bonny. girle, Io! likd an avalanohe desbending ' 
upon her, canté ‘the bews that he Peng oh 
daughfer of his own ‘arid’ wad bfingtd? her 
home with hins{ 

For week Mré. Oliver ‘saéddmbed’ to’ tha’ 
blow and took to'her bed. Afse¥ that period 
sbé reodveréd, and, beidg a wottan' ‘of’ action; . 
wrété to her brother expreiding’ surprise ‘ana 
sekibg for particulats of hid marriags. All 
she received in reply was a laconic letter to 
she éffect tia) bis taubhter was joss geventeen, 
and that hé? ‘mdthér had been’ ded’ sone” 


yeara. | 

Wish ibis sé8HtY information she had td 
reat content afd podtesa' her soul’ in pastiérics 
aa beat she could ontil ‘her brother and hfs 
daughter arrived in ‘England. 

The fi go a Apes of théfr | 
attiyal wasa few lines” asking her to come’ 
and see! Heid af fdtel in Bond’ Birées, ‘an’ 
inven Ww she’ adbepted’ readily, goitig 
to psy she visit dréesett in‘ all her’ smisreest”™ 
clothes, and‘ taking ‘Lesty “and” Miaréa}’ het 
eldest daughter, with her. ; 

“Now, désrs,’”’ she baid, admonishidgly, as 
they neared Bond Street, ‘' pray be carefal 
what you say and do before your unole, Don’t / 





much as you do,"’ reépdnded the lovely blondé, 
tranquilly. ‘I have reé@ ‘about them, and I 
have seen them” diep in the shop 
wiadows.” 

“ Pooh tf the real thing are ever so much 
more lovely,” sniffed Mies Oliver, contempta- 
ously, as though to sttéw her superior know- 
ledge and annibilate her younger siater, of 
whom she was insanely jealous, partly because 
of Letty’s beanty, which made her own home. 
liness more conspicuous, bat chiefly because 
bome three or four years before a penniless, 
plain, utterly detrimental lientenant in « 
marching regiment bad paid Ler some slight 
attentions, no one could ever quite make out 
why, until introduced to Letty, when he 
immédiatély transferred hia admiration, 
bately desértiog poor Marta for “ metal more 
attractive,” 

‘* You speak with authority,” smiled Letty, 
slyly. “Only that, of course, 1 am bebind; 
the scenes, and know yéu have néver put & 
foot out of England, I should quite think you 
had passed your long life in India." 

“Rabbis. Dont bé silly,” retorted Marit, 
who resétited thé’ allasfon’ fd"hér sgé- with” 
inféreaséd aépérify, : 

“ | #hidk it ie’ you who fe silly, a usdak” 
replied ‘the youiest Biste?, with’ 'a  todth ‘of’ 
odol contéipt; tha rehdéted thé Gthef spbedh: 
leta’ witht rage, arid made Hé? grivd her tebth | 
aftéer's be? ly fashidyi peotilide toe: 

“My ‘dears, miy dedte” exvtsidied’ Mrs! 
Oliver, sharply, ‘be’ kind’ etidugh to Tet ay 
have no ran Ibi a Otitisal tice." 
Tam veFy—nay, nidét extrenisly an xiotiy tH 
you should make an Sgreedblé and favodrubte’ 
aoe upon your auntie: Yoti ve ¥ 

inof it Jou g6 in looking rofisd and angry, | 
finishing the fag” end” of yduF “bismering 
covertly in their rode Pray cAlm your.’ 
oltved, and pp at Tj aaa 
the common good. [tw i ifig 
for ud if ‘Gerard alyOala’ Tandy ou of Ya wad 
a oa fhe 

“Why didhld he?” laighta "Lewy, who’ 
never ulfowéd aif dn kty or’ até biitied Bxprbe: 
sion't6 ‘mikr Tor fog’ the ‘stinny lovblinesy of 
he? fade. ‘‘He°hat ond of hie’ bWit Safely’ 
= ia enough ; pérhaps too much.” Who can 
C) 





armingly-appointed room, where two grey- 
panded old gentlemen of military aspecs were 
conversing together, while near the window 
playing with some foreign birds was a young 


Fora moment Mrs, Oliver hesitated. Which 
of these tall spare grey-headed men was her 
brother, 

His blue eyes settled the question, as he 
turned them on her. 

‘' My dear Jalis, this is really very kind of 
you to come so soon,” exclaimed the General, 
coming forward to greet hia sister, by whom 
he was affectionately embraced, thevgh he 
hardly seemed to have anticipated or ceeired 
that mark of affection. 

‘* My dear Gerard,” she replied warmly, “I 
could not rest until I had eeen you, and made 
the acquaintance of my niece,” and she looked 
towards the girl, who, having put her gaily- 
featbered pete baok in their cage, oame forward 

é 


‘fo her father’s aide.’ 


** Saidee,” he said, very gently, “ this is your 
aunt. I hope she and you will be very good 
friends,” and thet after & -parise, ‘and your 
cousins,” and he in bis turn looked at hia 
nicoes, who, taking it as an invitation, advanced 
and kisued him; performing-the same ceremony 
with Saidéé whén* Mrs. Olive® releated ber 
from a close and maternal embrace. 

‘I’m sure I hope we shall,” said Mise 
Sydney, brightly. ‘‘I havé beén looking for- 
w&td to” metting you, aun? Julia, aod my 
ootietirs.”” 


‘And we also,” responited’ they nratrot’ 


av] kihdtys” “ We hopé'to sed % ‘presk deat-of' yor 
Ay Lbicaevaredh ie Gear: Yott mab¥-look’ 


apioh if qdite'as your’own home! Come when’ 

fiké ‘atid*ag aeyou"liky, You'msy’ 
be “quite eure of’ Ghe tHing/thtre ‘will &ivaye 
be & very warm welcome for you.” 

‘‘Thariks.” Yousrexttd’ I shall ooieveFy 
oftét. Won't it*be nite, fattier,'* str ‘oried, 
pL to" him} “ td” baive "sdnte ore’ of my 
own sve td go about with and oliatto ?” 

“T sipposd it will” ha’ agreédy bat~tbere 
wia's nofe’ot dvubf id his voite-which’ made 
bid icte? rier vel Ncw a litte.” 

“Talis,” he ‘wenton; seemingly “with an 
effort, turning to the gentleman who had been 
standing silently in the background watohing 

~ 
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The*one word Way'fall of déubtand surprise 
ac Mra Oliver dated her still handsome bine’ 
eyes ‘OH? HHe tall aeeamyer. Sure! wiry’ 
figord, tat thin) bronzsd fate had never"been’ 

une Sach thane ‘ Ite fvonatiehiety 
WwW sf ’ 

ree eiind areMateNy anid you were Died S sdndy” 
then.””” 


With’ rush me revoltestionta® the soon 
of Bie ¥bide; 
»~ phe ex 


{ and® sheagit: ste wae“past” fifty” 
and’ thie "troftie? of” ten’ bouncimg ‘ pitt, 7 alte ¢ 


blushéed'trdm brow'te viin; fosthiv nia ined | they 


been Her’ ffd¥ lover; and ‘refused ~thvdpty she 
cared for hit more than for anyouwes eleepevent \ 
thé’ man she afterwards martied— because he § 
had neither wealth'nos title 

“ Yés? Afid°9ét+ you forgot mer” 

There was unconscious patios in'thé mans 
voice aa hé uttered theve words uid ‘fooked at 
the onfy' wnat? He hud'¢ver rally ‘lovett; mud § 
for whdée sake hb had retnbined’s ‘bachelo?. 

‘A lodg sojotra in” Intiwraliers: a vteito 
wonderfally,” put*’in’ tte 'Genersdy “ We" 
can's remats young ‘dnt hantwotoe all: our 
liver; Cowper.’ ’ 

“No, 1 kiiéw} and@'m northé goodslovking 
idliow I waswifen’ I Wweht tiwiry ¢ and: yer "to" 
have” beéh “forgetteti® by’ Talia’? he san 
anne A 
Mia.’O fotrad tie pfaace # td ‘thiere sett 
a triflé eh berrasethg” He tad tetretheti trac’) 
to his HPAP ove,” 80 His’ youmhfdl idewty of alt | 
that wae chtrthi ‘worrmbetd» Sire 
married a tian of tovaly different vulibré’and* 
appearances, bad bévviat thd momer of maby, 
and thé'carel and trot biewol oimiried life ur ar 
emall indodie had Rndvted nestlye thes whole 
of thé’ betvtih ant Out Uf Her nai ureylewvin ghée’” 
eminently practical and tiattoroffact; seeks” 
plunged Gagérly into cotereremticar witle her 
brother about Twdiafand tite lovelintes ol hie 
daughtert 

To her remarks about Indiv he roepontied' 
quickly; showing his intiamte knowted geid ol! 
he said abdat-the "ootmer y,° ite men, rrarbers 
and customs ¢ batwhtn “sie toacketh'uponvi tie 
subject “of hits ustyitter® hd become’ reticent; : 
and dispivye® livtie*interest: in” ber remariss; - , 
while, whiter he spokeoct her dead emother, ‘he 
became deadly pate} under all the deep bronz' ‘ 
on hie cheek; ‘an#@ like @ sensitfve"hérmtit orad;” 
revired ‘info hiv sheM)/awd refased “to discuds' 
the matter altogether. _ 

Mrs. Oliver was nothing if notdiplombils. 
She wag'a clever, far.sesing wonran ; and sie 
realised at“oncve’ that there” was’ some a 
painfalty’ ito her brother°id any” 
meution Or alhustés to Siaides's mother, 

Shé waw Gdyiog with*ouriosity to: know all: 
abdut ‘its’ She fete vonvitiowd there waw soute™ 
mystery commnected with! her brothor's: longs” 
conceated tiarrivge; batehd ‘wisely refrained | 


niaddva \pisie face attractive, and: rendered’ 
here lovely: 


There* wat no'doubiabons it; Mra: Oiiver 
coetaded atier thher dirk’ glasioe at: Saidecty 
glowing pi hermunkoowr sisterin 
law muat have been a native, of what type or 
class she did not know, but she hoped she had 
at least been the. r.of a Rsjsh, and 
that noble blood; evden if Easterh, flowed in the 
gitl's vetaa 

** Come and libkalmy birdy,” tad Saideo 
to tiev coustas, soom afterthé -firet grestings 
wete’ over, ‘approaching the gilded-cage” where 
het live teavheréd’ petae were cresting: up 
agethet edobrother t ge# that watmtti which 
‘woold' never’ find Sir chilly‘ E ogland. 
** This is a mango-bird, Sallar? esthhins; and 
thesp-aré waxbitis, they are Bbiith's vovlies ; 
ant here'ie his “ohuprassees aad herd «his 
khitomaosgat 5 and theseh ip-birds ave bis 
mitdwtviies dud higedtebeer Chbpparow; little 
lovey) ‘yor sitigrtcu. mubdh;” ava ify cresture,; 
an avadevat piped out a sweet’ little’ néte; 
whitt diet awsy- alt tho 2008, 

‘© You arg fond of birds? " smiled Letty; as 
her’ cousia raviied- outa strange’ jargon -of 
Htadastenes and Evgtishe: 

‘*Tlove them,” said the HttieAnglo. Indian; 
with altogether uusieotesary forve and passion: 
“T love ‘to fedl *thdéir soft;'warm; tiny bodied 
Hevtlisg sgainst my breast, to téeb their’ little 
a wpaartneg peck thé food frota-berween my. 

ps. - 

* Dovyoutamethenrati?” inqhired Marta; 
who ‘bad been’ silently yet’ eurvicusly 'apprais- 
ing’ the -probabie’ value-dh the’ lovely” gold 


badr) embroidery with witick ‘Safles's cashniers 


yen laviehl>? trimmeds* 
- ;” replied Saidec| her iargs eyestightixng 
scavelltipefeaetidrunacediiry ots Levey'e tore 
A edvieg of Letty's'more 
sunaietbel omar’ “Tr never ‘thite more thane 
week! They are-ati perteutly tarhe nd wy’ and 
widerthe dour ot deck ptisor, 
abe called each one by its name, and the livié 
creatores ‘came’ bopping-and’ tiyiegy towsrda 
het; somerestiog on her’shoulders and*bovom, 
sorke ow heb-head, 'tholittte men go! bird perch: 
ing or heelete‘wrisk': 

Just’ at' ohh ® moment the room: door was 
cpemed, and “she*smuth perebavrunnings over 
with batters 2oncuneed.-— 

im - orig ‘Sir’ Roger Ridneyaud Me. Rod 
n 

Without the slightest indicatiom of enrbat: 
ravetrent; but wher an-easy grave! manner 
and” movement «whic! her‘ cougineg ‘sevretly 
envied her, Safdes went forward tir grect these 
new guests, ‘hor feathercie friends will retain: 
ing’ titeir pincers and weshe went diowly for 
ward ‘her loeg fawn-coldured dress; with’ im 
gorgeods goldenfrinimin?' tratiieg being her, 
gliimieg an@‘glemming in tite stnii ght” siras 
sone on her dusky heed and iiegecud' ia her 
worderfal dusky” cyte): ste “lobed: like an 
Eseeern' propietesd--lovelyy yet: a trifle 


from ‘showing i#, eee «hese wartod muck: urfodnny: 
e dar 


: —_ and thwish éd not risk offending” 
erard, 

But eiere was one thidg she-was quiie-sare' 
of, and that’ was/thaY Sdides’s mothervhad” 
beex an Eastern women? 

Tn no offe'respedt dit<the girk ‘resemble her” 
favoer, She ‘was “pétite, wittlo w’ lithe” yer’ 
rohided figuré; anti that eingoug’ grace- of ' 
movenrent°ndknown * to women of northern 
nations, yet ‘very marke@in Indika: wemenr 

Her hands and feet were amall and: dewdti«: 
fully shaped; her heatt«vawwell poised; and 
crowned w ‘aiase ol” biustblack hair’; her’ 
features were delicate, save and except thertipsy' 
Which were'tud fail tor pevfeer beauty sand’ her 
bRio, thi tolemr aud thipeth with’ & ome: 
standate Hae‘on* efther” ohtets, was dant;‘and |! 
there wae a*gold't often ‘setn’in they 
tkia of Astetiow, witteli totd Uf wm ddebixtate of 
Warntior biood than Eaplish’ind ler'veins. 

Her eyes were simply glorious—targe soft’ 
£768, fringed whhs doable row of jetty up- 
curling lashes—eyes that were well shaped, 





‘Ab; Misr Saides,Y excidimed? the Baronet, 
‘af your old trické be witohing- all the~bitde. 
Lavk thitig*for you, *you*didn'slive’ia the 

niddie*agen 


ger. 

“« Why; what did they dd‘in the middle ages 
tor pebple*wiio’ loved: birds’? shé- asked; in 
these hquit duleet tones that: were so preity 
withthe blight foreign aceént that “added bat 
yet another charm to them. 

*\ Gave them? moré,” teiditite ‘young! man 
whoo-war with him; quickly. “ Doals listen to 


“sy of -nay ‘father’s ndnsense;’ Mide“Syduey, 
‘*senee: ™ 


You knew he 

‘-¥es, I remerrosr when ww werevat’ Aliah: 
abadohe unde my'‘ilife ‘perfectly’ miserable;”’ 
with atarch glinée av the’ handsome - old 


‘* Now I vow thatis too bad,” he exclaimed, 
witha‘ hearty laughs: “ Noone spoiled you as 
I di@s: I appeal to you; Sydney; didi’r i spoil 
your Hééle girl?” 

‘I muat gay I think youdid,” ‘smiled the 


“ Way, that you are jase the dearest: dear 
inthe world,” sie‘exohvimed, her eyes glewm: 


parcel, and} téaring it opén;: set‘ her whive: 
teeth in & round.of the luseious Indian sweet- 
meat,’ 


‘The dearest save ona,-I hope,” muarmared 
Rapert Rodney, ina low-tane,;bai noi.so. dow 
boés-tha® Marta’s sharp ears euught.the word, 

Ssidee. gave-bim. a. look, an - indescribubte - 
look, . half. childishlike and- »» Dedie 
womanly and paseionete;. them she--said,, 
demurely,. 

‘ Let-me intreduce.-you-to. avy -aunt. aad, 
cousins.” 

Both the Barened.and his. som shook--banda- 
with. the Olivers;- and. declared, theamelver. 
chasmed- to mees+hem, and the younger mau’ - 
cleat biue-eyed-reated fora minate -admirinydy . 
on. -Letéy’s lovely blende face; then. they 
travelled on: and . gined., sthemsebves . with; 
notable. persistency Om Saidee’s- who sppsared 
totaily unconsociona-of the severe scrutiny 4a: 
which ebe wae subjected. . 

Woaen tea.was brought in, she: arranged a 
little table near the flower-filled .wiadow-for 
her aunt, father, the Baronet, and his-brother, 
Major Rodney, and then, in the -moaé distant 
corner, she setiled a larger one. for. herself,. 
Letty, Marta, and young Rodney, saying: as 
sherdid s0,— 

‘* We odn say what we like over here, They. 
won't. hear us,’’ nodding: her daaky head 
towards her elders, 

This wag all.dons-wiih a -cop!, unconven- 
tional effcontery, thas would bave been-bold . 
aud unmaidenly in an English gitl, and yat 
seemed @ perfectly nataral performance for 
the little Anglo- Indian, and wha: might have 
been expeoted from a girl with euch psasionaie 
eyed, such a romantic, uncommon appeatances, 

‘Now tell me everything you have done 
since we last met,’’ she said, afsér haying: 
ministered to the oreature comforta of her 
guests, and loading their plaiés with all kinds 
of dainty cakes, the like of which poor Maria, 
who genefally stayed at home giying place to 
her youngey and better looking sisters, and 
who seldom attendéd reception or ball, had, 
never dreamed of; and whiéa sha attacked and’ 
demolished with gusto; and as Saidee epcke, 
she‘laid one little olivé-hutd hand on Raperd's 
wrist, with a-pretty catesding geattre. 

** Get mie sée;” ‘he said, with an sestimipfion 
of ‘careless codlfeds which perbapy he cid uot 
feel, “‘ where was thai? At Meerut?” 

“No, indeed!” she exolaiated, quickty, 
while a deeper red tinged her cheeks. ‘‘ Have 
you forgotten? "’ 

‘‘T am afraid I have,” heacknowledyed | pos! 
sibly because Letty aud Marta were ‘wapohing 
them'and showing some slight trace cf sar- 
prise at their codsin’s empressé Manner. 

“Bah! An’ Englishoma ia capable of for- 
getting anything, even histown mother,’ paid 
the girl, withdrawing her ind’ with a 
petulant moveriéut vhat showed she was both 
hart and annoyed. 

‘I never get a chance of forgeftitg nyite,” 
he sighed, with) a comical grimate, ‘ Sha 
never lets me!”’ 

‘How is Lady Rodney?” inquired tie 
litsle hostess; wh an’ assumption of ‘that 
demoresir which'she~codld adopé se quickig, 
atid’ which sat! very prettily om hur young 
shoulders ; ‘‘ I hope-welk” 

“ Bhe says shes veryill,”’ smiled her sou, 
“and ‘that*a long residehoce im India had 
ruined ber tiver.” 

‘*]) suppose the climate has w prejadivist 
effect: upom Europeans, and‘only realiy agrees 
With the-nativesy or at any rate wish vhose 
who have an admixture of Indian’ blood in 
their veins,"’ observed Marta, just a srifle 
epitefally, and pointing her words by a glanvs 
at ber cousin; for she’ thought Saidce wes 
monopolising thé handsome young barorev in 
embryo.too muéh)' and ought to let her have 
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family, and was well aware that they were 
very wealthy and possessed two or three his- 
toric old houses ip diffsrent parts of England ; 
and as Rupert was remarkably good-looking 
in addition to all his other attractions, she 
felt it was an opportunity not to be lost, and 
would decidedly have preferred to hold his 
hand herself to seeing anyone elee do it. 

“Don’t know, I am sure,” replied the young 
man, giving Marta a keen glance, and putting 
her down mentally as a spitefal old maid. 
‘‘ Always agrees very well with me,’’ 

‘You are probably right," said Saidee, 
quietly, but her large eyes, too, rested on 
Marta’s washed-out looking face with an ex- 
pression that was not lost upon Letty. 

‘‘Now do tell me where you last met,” ex- 
claimed the blonde, vivaciously, ‘‘ I am long- 
ing to hear? Saidee, you remember, I am 
sure, even if Captain Rodney forgets ?"’ and 
she looked from one to another with a pretty 
alr of inquiry that the young man was 
obliged to own to himself was very charming. 

‘* Yea, I remember," acknowledged Miss 
Sydney, a little smile parting the fall, red lips. 

‘* Yes, so do I,” oried Rodney. ‘It was at 
Lady Easton’s ball in Oaloutta, and you 
behaved very badly to me, Mies Sydney,” 

‘IT behaved badly to you? Oh no.” 

**Oh, yes,” 

How?” 

“Yes, how?” put in Letty. ‘“ You must 
p3rticalarize,” 

‘*T oan easily,” he declared. 

‘Then do it,” ordered the smiling blonde, 
imperiously. 

‘*He can’t,” oried Saidee, ‘'I have never 
behaved badly to him," 

“Oh, Miss Sydney! You were absolutely 
oruel,”’ 

“Ito you?” 


The girl's tone and manner were so an- | 


guarded that they plainly betrayed to her 
cousins the fact that she felt something more 
than friendship for the handsome, smilin 
young man by her side. Perhaps he noti 

it too, for he said, rather hurriedly,— 

‘Ia it possible that you forget how you 
gave six of my dances away to other fellows?" 

**Bat you took them all!" she exclaimed 
with delicious naiveté “I had not one left 
when you gave me back my programme, and 
I had promised six before I came into the 
room,”’ 

‘It was very cruel,” he murmured, plain- 
tively. ‘‘ Oar last night together.” 

“I will make it up the next time we meet,” 
she said, earnestly, as though she took the 
whole matter au seriewx, once more laying her 
hand lightly on his. 

‘Mind you do,” laughed Letty. ‘ You 
will have plenty of opportunities in town. 
Don’t let her forget or break that promise, 
Oaptain Rodney.” 

“I don’t mean to," he asaid, meaningly, 
smiling back at the lovely blonde, who had 
already gained his goodwill by her good- 
tempered, apparently disinterested champion- 
ship of his cause. 

Bat Letty was deeper than anyone gave her 
credit for, and, like her mother, was a far- 
seeing woman. 

She guessed at once that young Rodney and 
her cousin were undeclared lovers, and she 
saw he admired Saidee greatly. 

Bat “there is many a slip "twixt coup and 
lip.” Failing Saidee for any reason, she might 
have a chance of being ‘‘my lady” and wife 
to this handsome, lovable young « fficer, and 
accordingly she determined to play her cards 
well and win for herself this tramp; and 
poor Saidee—unconventional, innocent Saidee 
—Was no match for her town-bred, elder 
cousin, and fell at once into the snares spread 
for her, taking a great liking to Letty, and 
determining to make a friend and companion 
of her. 

“You will come and see us to-morrow, my 
dear?” said Mrs. Oliver, as she rose to go. 
‘* Just to Iuncheon in a friendly way. There 
are eight more cousins for you to know.” 





‘I shall be very glad to,” said Saidee, 
simply. 

And then her aunt extended the invitation 
to the gentlemen of the party, most of whom 
accepted it, notably Rapert, and went on her 
way homeward rejoicing ; yet not quite clear 
as to how edible things for the morrow's 
Iuncheon-party were to be procured. 


OHAPTER III. 


By heroulean efforts and an immense ex- 
penditure of strength Mrs. Oliver managed 
by 130 the following day to have a dainty 
and presentable lunoheon on the table at her 
house “on the edge of Belgravia,”’ and she, 
ber husband, four of her daughters, her niece, 
General Sir Roger Rodney, his brother and 
s0n, sat down to it. 

General Sydney was not present, “ impor- 
tant business" having taken him citywards, 
but Major Rodney, who was an old chum and 
companion in arms of his, and therefore 
privileged, had brought Saidee in a hansom 
to Lofsus Street. 

She was looking vary lovely in a thin white 
gown belted round the zone with a curious 
Eastern girdle of many colours; and Letty, 
watching through her thiok lashes, saw young 
Rodney’s eyes very often seek those dusky 
honri-like ones of Ssidee's. Of course the 
beauty had contrived to plant herself along- 
side the Oaptain, equally of course she had 
given her mother a hint to put her cousin as 
far from the gallant soldier as possible. These 
mar co 1vres had been faithfally carried out, 
and yet Letty was hardly happy. She had no 
power to control other people's eyes, and Mies 
Sydney's were most elequent. 

She did not say much daring luncheon. 
Perhaps the novelty of her position amid so 
many recently known relatives weighed on her 
a& little, or perhaps she fact of her having been 
introduced to eight more cousins, all bearing a 
strong family resemblance—such a strong 
family resem 


her. 

At any rate she was very quiet and aided the 
conversation not at all, only sanewering 
in monosyliables when addressed, and Mra. 
Oliver was most assiduous in her endeavours 
to include her niece in every topic started, 
It was different later on, when they all went 
out in the Liliputian garden which was a 
veritable bower, aglow with lovely rosea and 
other gorgeous flowers, for nine of the Misses 
Oliver devoted a portion of each day to beauti- 
fying and tending the few yards of earth which 
lay at the back of the house, and with the moet 
happy results. They dug and delved early 
and late, they sowed and they pruned, they 
rolled and they watered the few yards of grass 
until i¢ was emerald green, and as smooth as 
any nobleman's well-tendedlawn. They had 
put up a little summer-houce which was ghy 
with the purple blossoms of the wisteria, the 
bald, unsightly back of the house was covered 
with clinging ivy, and the gracefal leaves of 
the Virginian creeper; geraniume and fochsias 
with their pretty blossoms were in every avail- 
able nook and corner, and two or three giaut 
trees, half built into the garden- wall, sheltered 
the little spot from the too pryingeyes of inquisi- 
tive neighbours. Altogether it was charming, 
and a great surprise to their visitors. Letty, 
of course, did not help in the gardening, lest 
her fair akin might be tanned or her white 
hands spoiled. 

“This is delightfal,” exclaimed Saidee, 
with a sigh of pleacure, as she tossed some 
pillows belonging to the smart wicker chairs, | 
somewhat to her cousins’ seoret horror, on the 
smooth sward, and sank on them in a negili- 
gently gracefal attitade which Letty seoretly 
determined to practise at the earliest oppor- 
tanisy, “I did not think in London anyone 
had a garden.” 

‘Very few people have,” laughed Captain 
Rodney, “and this is a triamph of loveliness 
over smoke and 


ce—one to another perplexed |. 


other drawbacks toc | be 


“Yea, it is pretty,” assented Lotty, by the 
way of accepting some of the praise herself. 
“ Bat we spend a great deal of time and 
labour on it, more than perhaps we ought."’ 

‘Yes, more than perhaps we ovght,” 
mimicked Betty, a long-I red- wristed, 
short frooked girl of twelve, the youngest of 
the daughters, and a regular enfant terrible, of 
whom Letty was secretly afraid, for she ex- 
posed the beauty’s shifts, and ridiculed her 
little airs and affectations in a merciless 
fashion whenever Mrs. Oliver was not present. 
That good lady had a summary way of dealing 
with her troublesome Jast.born. When she 
offended she was promptly packed off to bed 
minus lancheon, dinner or tea, as the case 
might be. Betty was growing, and possessed 
a very healthy appetite, therefore she learnt 
to control her sharp tongue before her mother. 

Mrs, Oliver, on that bright summer after. 
noon, had remained in the stuffy shabby little 
drawing. room with her husband and the 
Baronet and hia brother, thinking that per- 
haps the young folk would get on better alone 
than with their elders. 

So Betty the Terrible waa in fall force, 
and was particularly bitter beoause she and 
five of her sisters had been excladed from the 
luncheon-table, and participation of the rare 
dainties which had graced it. 

“I’m out here often by six o'clock ia the 
morning coarsening my hands by digging, and 
reddening my face by exerting myself. Bat 
Letty,” with a wicked look at the beauty, who 
was trembling inwardly, though she managed 
to maintain a calm and unrvffi-d exterior, 
“ghe never gets up before nine o’clook, and 
then it takes her a good two hours to curl her 
fringe, and put on the cream of roses and 
créme imperial to make herself beautifal, and 
to button herself into her tight frocks." 

“T¢ cannot possibly interest Captain Rodney 
to know what I do,” said Letty, ioily, with one 
scathing glance at her audacious younger 
sister, ‘‘so you had better keep your confi. 
dences for someone else.” 

“ Anything connected with you interests 
me,” exclaimed the young man gallantly, 
‘*and I am quite sure your little sisteris wrong 
in what sbe saya.” 

‘‘ Like moss children she talks a great deal 
of rubbish,” remarked Letty disdainfally. 

“You area naughty little monkey,” 
unconventional Saidee, looking quite angrily 
at the culprit, who saw she had made a mis. 
take for once in a way, and bitterly regretted 
it, ‘and untrathfal too, for your sister puts 
nothing on her skin. Itie jast lovely. Isn't 
in?” — sarning to Rodney—“go fair and 


‘¢ Mies Oliver haga fine complexion,” agreed 
the young man readily and with warmth, 
obiefly because he was very good-natured and 
wished to soothe her unjustly wounded feel- 
ings, and not because he really admired it 0 
much, because, being rather fair himee/f, he 
not unnataorally admired women with dusky 
eyes and rich-looking dark complexions. 
However, Letty did not know this, and so wal 
pleased beyond expression, and a smile lit op 
her face with unuszal brilliance. 

“T think it ia delicious,” said the Anglo- 
Indian. ‘ Isis to me. I am tired of olive skins 
and pomegranate cheeks. And you, Batty, 
looking severely at the half unregenerate a0 
somewhat defiant culprit, “you are jealous 
becauce your cheeks are red, and your fanny 
litsle nose is red, and the rest of your face is 
covered with brown spots like those one sed 
on 8 cowelip, I don't know what you call them 
in England.” 

“ Freokles,” announced Marta severely, 
though all the others save Betty and Saidee 
laughed, 

“ Fairly hit,” langhed the Captain, enjoying 
the enfant terrible's discomfiture immensely. 

‘' Elizabeth,” remarked her eldest sister, 
with a stilted assumption of dignity that was 
highly ridioalou2, “‘ you have disgraced your: 
self. You had better retire to your cham- 





namerous to be mentioned.” 


rr.” 
Bat Batty, who did not think much of poor 
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it is gtill colder. Why, to hear the wind /tion, and contains some curious monuments 
whiatle on a winter's night at Strome Ferry |#o my ancestors, anda heap of armour they 
is enough to chill you to the bone, even if you; wore in the fifteenth, sixteenth, and seven- 
are warm and sheltered in a ferryman’s hut.’’ | teenth centuries.” 

‘I want bracing,” she told him, her large| ‘'I should like to see it,” cried Batty, 
velvety eyes gezing into his. ‘*80 should I,"" said Saidee, while Letty 

* Possibly. Ssill you can have too much of | secretly resolved to Jeave no stone unturned 
& good thing, and if you take my advice you | until she had made her way into this old relic 
will not persuade the General to set up his | of pset ages. 
household gods in the North.” ‘Perhaps you shall see it some day if you 

**Ol course I will take advice,’ she said, | are a good girl,” he told the child. ‘' It con- 
with an unwonted gentlenesa and dooility |sists of a nave and chantry chapel, and hae 
which was very charming in one usually so/ Only one door at the west end. The roof is 
self-willed and independent, ‘Still I longto/of oak, and hag the arma of our family—a 
see Scotland, the Jand of Scott and Barns.’ | drawn eword ina mailed hand carved on it— 

«You oan go there this autumn for a time. | which is repeated in the stained glass of the 
You will be delighted, Some of the mountains | windows, and again on the quaint old chairs." 
are apenas ng some seemingly dressed inj ‘‘And where do you live now?" queried 
richest carmine, some purple with beather, |the enfant terrible. ‘Not in the chapel, I 
‘others beautifally green. suppose ?" 

‘Oh, it must be a grand land!” she ex-| ‘Not exactly. Fairlea is a quarter of a 
claimed, ecstatically, olasping her slender , mile from the Castle.” 
hands together. * And is it old too?" 

“So itis; but awfally cold inwinter. Now,”| ‘'Not in comparison. It was only built in 
he went on diplomatioslly, ‘if you were to | the time of the Commonwealth,” 

ade the General to live in our county.” ‘And when was the Oastle built?” asked 

“Which is your county ? ” she inquired. Letty. y 

“* Somersetshire, It is a lovely part of Eng-| ‘'That is rather a difficult question to 
land, and warm in winter." anewer, Miss Oliver.” 

* Very lovely ?" “Why?” 

‘Very. Well-wooded hills, charming| ‘' Because there was some kind of bnildin 
valleys, through which the rivers wind, plenty | there as early as the second century. Parto 
of good society, and heaps of old historico}® Roman bath was found some time ago, 
houses.” some Roman coing and curious pottery; while 

‘* It sounds very nice,” observed Marta, who | in the time of the last English kings the name 
soarcely ever set a foot out of London, and, | of the owner was Ethelwend. In the Domes. 
consequently, had an inordinate desire to live|}day Survey the place belonged to Sir 
in the country. Jaillaome de Montfort, an adherent of the 

‘Charming!’ cooed Letty; ‘‘and your|Conqueror's. It had various other owners ; 
home is there?” fixing her violet eyes on| nd about the middle of the fifteenth century 
him. came into the possession of a remote ancestor 
** Yes.”’ of mine, and we have held it with few inter- 


* Do tell us something about it,” she smiled, | roptions ever since.” 
—s. towards him with a gracefal entreat:| ‘' What were the interruptions ? '’ demanded 


eo Betty. ‘'And if you once lost your houee, 
* Yes, do,"’ echoed Saidee, raising herself on| how did you ever manage to get it back 
one elbow, and fixing her eyes too on him. 


in ? ” 
‘“‘ There ien’t much to tell,” he laughed. 



















































ony Marta, pulled her pretty, if freckled. 

‘ace into a comical grimace, and strutted off 
to a corner where a heap of Derbyshire spar 
glittered in the sunlight, and sitting on it pro- 
ceeded to tear a spray of fachsia to pieces, 
while she pouted furious'y 

‘*T don’t know what we shall do with that 
child,” groaned Miaa Oliver, dismally. ‘' She 

es worse every day.” 

 I¢ is her high epirits,” said Letty, sweetly, 
wishing to pose as the injared amiable one 
——e the guests. ‘'She does not mean to ba 
rude.’ 

“ Still she is,” said Saidee, decidedly, * she 
ought to go to school.” 

‘Mother cannot afford that,” sighsd the 
beauty, who never pretended to be rich or to 
hide their poverty, because she found it 
answer much better not to, 

Presents were not rare at the Lilliputian 
Loftus-street house. People were always 
ready to beg the lovely Miss Oliver to accept 
®@ present of fruit, or flowers, or game; and 
many elderly ladies, whom she had fascinatei 
by her amiability and resignation to the 
inevitable, had given her more substantial 
gifts—hence the charming toilets she was able 
to wear on most occasions, And in truth Letty 
was very sweet-tempered, and did all she 
could to help her lesa fortunate sisters ; and if 
now and then she did feel as though she 
would like to slap Betty’s blooming, saucy, 
freckled face, or take Betty’s shoulders one 
in either hand, and shake her til the child 
felt dazed and silly, or pinch her rather bony 
arms, who can wonder? for a more torment- 
ing little monkey never existed, or one better 
versed in every art of petty annoyance. 

* {4 would be a relief io you to be rid of her 
sometimes, I suppose?” observed her cousin, 
questioningly. 

*' Well, yes, it would,” acknowledged Letty, 
half reluctantly, not quite knowing what the 
other was driving at. ‘ Though, of course, we 
love her, Saidee, despite her faulte.” 

‘Oh, of course,” agreed Saidee, coolly, 
‘that is understood. Still, when we are 
Rettled in the ye I will have her to stay 
with me, and Ayela shall look after her and 
keep her in order.” 

‘* Do you not mean to stay in town then ?” 
exclaimed Letty, a note of diemay in her 
voice, as she saw her bright visions of drives 
in the parks, stalls at the opera, tickets for 
Hurlingham, the Lyric, the Botanical Gar. 
dens, and fifty other places fade away. 

“No,” said Mise Sydney, with a little 
rippling langh fall of music, and a shake of 
her dusky head. ‘London will not suit me. 
It is too close, t00 dense. Everything seems 
packed against everything elee; there is no 
renee of freedom, no delicious freshness in the 
air, 80 few green trees and lovely flowers, All 
seems bald and bare like a vaet prison, and 
the heat—pontf ! ” and she stretched her shapely 
arms, gleaming with an olive tint through the 
thin sleeves cf her gown, above her head, with 
. gesture which suggested a sense of oppres- 
sion. 

** You ought to be well accustomed to the 
heat,”’ remarked Rodney, whose blue eyes had 
been resting on her face with an inquiring 
half-aneasy expression, *‘ you had plenty of is 
in —, 

“Too much,’ she responded, promptly, “I 
feel withered and dried up with the heat. I 
have heard Scotland is a lovely place, that 
there are great green hills there, and tumbling 
streams that rash down the mountain-side, 
flinging the white foam on every fern, and 
when they reach the bottom. flow on like a 
silver ribbon through verdant straths into the 
lochs and rivers, and thaton the summit of a 
heather-olad mountain the air is keen and 
exhilarating.” 

‘16 is glorious,” assented the young man. 
“Only remember, Miss Sydney, that thie ia 
Jane, about the hottest month here in Eug- 
land. You haven't tried our winter yet, and 
I am inolined to think it will try you, coming 
from the tropics; and as to Scotland, it’s 
much worse; and in the Highlands, of course, 























** We were Royal’sts,” he explained. ‘‘ The 


‘*Oh, fie!’ exclaimed the beauty, holding op | Oastle was held as a military position for 
a slender forefinger reprovingly, for she had|Obarles I. Oa hia fall it was sequestrated 
made herself acquainted as far as she conld| by Cromwell, but at the Restoration it was 
with hia family history and his father's pos-| restored to the Rodneys of that day. The 
sessions. ‘I hear Fairlea Castle is one of the | Protector several times passed the night in 
most interesting ruins in England.” the Castle ; and amongst the relics still pre- 

* Ig it acastle, a real old castle?" queried | served in the chapel are a pair of militar 
Betty, who had crept up from her place of | riding-boots of Commonwealth fasbion, wit 
exile amongat the stones, and plamped down | antique wooden atirraps, and the five- pointed 
on her knees beside his chair, laying her hand | page spurs, all of which are said to have 
on his arm as she did so; and all her sisters | belonged to old Noll himself.” 
were 80 intent upon hearing the history of the} ‘‘Oh, how I should like to see Fairlea!” 
Castle that they. actually forgot to reprove her | gasped Betty, ecstatioally, 
temerity. * And I,” sighed the beauty. 

“ There are the remains of the old Castle,""} ‘‘Aund I too,” said Saidee. ‘It must be 
he replied, smiling at ber kindly, for he} most interesting.” 
thought she had been stfficiently punished} ‘‘ Get the General to take a house at Fresh- 
-** We don't live in it.” dale,’ murmured Oaptain Rodney, as she 

Qh, don’t you?" exclaimed the child, | rose from the = of cushions; and he hanced 
with an air of disappointment. her @ lovely, if outre, gold-embroidered scart, 

“No, we oouldn’t exactly," he laughed. | which she had dropped as she rose. ‘It ia 
“ Originally there were two courts lying north | only a mile from Fairlea, s delighsfal spot. 
and south, surrounded by a high wall, outside | You would be enchanted with it.” 
which was a moat. The outer court wasthe| ‘' I must speak to him about it," she said, 
south one, and there were entrances east and | smiling op into hia eyer. ‘' Perhaps he would 
west. In front of the embattled gateway, | not care to go there. ’ 
which guarded the former, a drawbridge was| ‘He will ‘care’ if you do," responded the 
thrown across the moat, In the outer court| young man something more than admiration 
were the guard-room, stables, storehouses, | shining in his eyes. 
and cffises. An inner gate-honse led to the; ‘Ab, yes, ‘if’ and with light langh she 
north court, which was flanked by foar round | tossed the gorgecus scart across her shoulders, 
towers some seventy feet in height, and with |and, without consulting the wishes of her 
walls eight feet thick, which were divided into | hostesses as an English bred girl might, she 
three stories, the spartments only lighted by | coolly walked into the house, followed by the 
embrasures and very narrow windows. Por-| admiring glances of Rapert Radney and the 
tions only of these towers remain standing, | half envious ones of her cousins. 
and the shell of the outer gateway. The 
Gwelling-house with its great hall and state 
spsrtments was in the inner cour’, but not a OHAPTER IV. 
vestige of them remains.” 

“Taen nothing remains intact?" queried} As the long hot summer days wore away 
Letty, whose large, clear eyes were fall of the| tke Olivers saw a great deal of their consin 
most sympathetic and flattering interest. and something of the General, but not very 
“The chapel is in a fair state of preserva-imuoh. He haunted the Junior and the 
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United Bervidé, arid of ent midst of ee 
olablaid. Jalia Ol ry alWfuyd lett ke 
watbéhful ye — he Aemornysr robot ile 
was fain to confess — 

She could not for the Tite” hats x fed out 
whether Gerard lovéd hi¥ only ob not. 
Bafded wag dertafitl Low od #0 the’ fp” or He¥ 
bexif.’ No Fetes made was bvér some 
no matter how poe ante or wayWafd.” Ha 
she cried for thé tidon, the Geréril” would 
have got het ‘the best imitatiol ‘ot ft m 
could procu¥é,  Thé Arab ehé rodé in Rotié 
Row wai the admired” of all betiohdefs, h 
groom one 6f the siiakfeé¥ tobe seeh there’: 
her pair of credrif: coloured “ponies” maasened 
admir ably’ ; shé’had & box at thé Opéta’; her 
jewels wers magnificent, and her dress“ullow- 
ancé Ws an incomé in itself. 

The “Genéfal had taken ‘w suite ‘of bai 
ments in a fashionable hotel near Hyté 
and hé gavé hid daugtitér ¢arte ra ir ak, 
entertainments she chosd’ to ‘give. 
her to Hurlingham, ana” allowed” Soitar 
Rodney to do bo to the Oakedn'to Auctt; He 
belonged to thé’ Lytit’'to” pledte ‘hér,’ and’ 
beoamie 9 méthber at Lorde.’ He ‘kept a Tatinch 
on the river, and hired a gaily- ae hotide- 
boat’ for the Hénley week. ave’ her 
every opportunity of seciip’t ‘ big Tite? 
—_ under the most favourable circum#étahioes ; 

yer, and yet—Mra. "Oliver had ‘weed 3 

eect f in anguaeabaWisiAen regaPelig hi 
lovely be he of Wilh! & sorb bf fdabinater Bt ri 
and'a liar look of hig fade which’ yet eae 
alinéeup Of Hotror ; while it’ she fuddremida® 
suddenly; or’ laid’ ear a ‘A his’ APH; he 
— start ad though’ stury by” & “ser pebt,’ 

d get oti Of her Wa vues a posartte! 
while, ihobga he ‘netee hes net ar WiHidy, 
and wad lavish ahd geneérdos nn allowAn 
to het, hd nevé# offeréf ‘to odkéty’ her; aur 
ogee made hers présetit’éxéepf at Obyis 


Or her birthday Mié. ‘Olives Pistovercd he 
neve? “todk “thé slighv¥es¥ “notice and thét 
weré apparently nofié*of thote Titsle’ cont: 
denoes between them which usually exist 
between father me — ~~, — Fasked 
her to do anything iti. batfon 
wanting 6a Bie’ gloye i wad Not Said whom’ 
he ‘asked ‘to be on, bat a! ohuprasite, a 
bronze-coléured, pidtifeeqie,”” and highly 
uséfal perath whon he had brough¥ with him 
from the ‘East; He by*tio iiedns® enddtragéd’ 
ber fo pay, hit’ thosé" little ‘attentions which” 
most men like ‘from most dadghtdra’; ‘andl’ if 
he could, without its pate plainly ‘afd “on: 
plessaritly appardnt,"géf bat of escorting he’ 

anywhere, he did 40, giving Cowper Rodney” 

pléasdre, and to his‘old’ ohuni ‘it Was a 
cadena oavalicring thd ‘lovely Baides to 
téte and flower. shOW, feséption and dance, 

Mis.” Oliver often “wondéred if her niece 
noticed how different her father'ws's in hig re" 
lations’ with her from wiat'other pirls’ fathers 
were with them: If'so, the never gave any | out." 
ward sign 6f it, or ahowed that she was Ano 
at it; bat thehthe Honoursblé Jalia 800‘ 
covered that"Baldee’ wai’ different frotd’ thie’ 
ordinary ran of girls: 

She was not in theleast cdityéntiotal, quite” 
av contraire ; shé'W&e daringly ‘untonVérfidnal 
and cared not's & fig fof the opiiticn of thé” 
world in genera!, Oae hot‘ mordihg shéa 
peared in {hie Row in a white linéfi habf¥, Taved 
with cotd ad la militaire kotous thé Ghdét, "Jaat Ha” 
women in India appear, but which’ ‘ard ‘seldont "| 
or never seen in England, an@ at fétcs and garden 
— she would weér curiods muslih gowns, 

gorgedus frocks’ made of gold-thréaded* 
Easterh tisstiés, and” her” dudky looks sur.” 
mountéd by's littie"qual fof golden cap, such ae” 
the ParsteS “alwaya wear, and load ot wrists 
with extraordidary badgleg and bracélets of 
elephanta’ hair, and adorn her beautiful person 
with a variety of odd and costly Eastern 
jowellery. At dances -if she had a favourite 
partner she would waltz with bim six times 
rupnidg it she’ choad ;"and ehé bad a way of 
clingitig “to meéy's arms, and lookidg up into 


aoe | cenegend, Hot 66 





their face’ with thore luring eyes of hers, that” 
soandaliséd Mre, Oliver immensely, and which 


mide Hér, at dhe'riaw it ac sate it ws webliBy 

_ i in; Battes* would ‘laugh thay’ ‘rloh 
ib vainig 

misioat Tadgt WHi8h an ec ink 

of thé Piast, et bishees: ard lovely’ halt. Veiled 

women, the A 

taiid, Gud the’ thir 


seer wnber mer Behe eh wounT raéf Con. 


‘pid Her Blood arab” ealarunt 6 = 
mad gallopdown te ipasciuga 


wil@ fancy 1éa"her 
When the Caneel sea eh faTealto ry teat 


| noouta tly a y aes his bHottde east 3 


she" hawt rae. 48 plesis6d; he” 
interféré. Bat once wine Meat Oliver 


emboitienedto 8 opeilly > fe Tnafffer. 
ende, a ti aro sndefifiy’te- 
marke made*by wh f kidd: few oe 


ad young relativé’s* wild’ 
d to a 
ifionkl ang bara 


bese, 
tang wary vind ac yeas fared 
ane onthe i Cogent ES 


for ever on'l — 66's its fieties. 
Mra. ONV mee ee cee nod ie 
the habit of flinching 

yet she never agaip so m Yarra to 


Hint thw she’ did not pia a H her =tiiebe | 
pink of every aan yoni’ f wad pr 
Afttér that sel ve wrhti: the 


General ral made be pltnsion either by wé?d°or 
méanurier : ee his" ‘te just 
ae tistial; and 'shb;' 3 “ghé¥e | a 
whe At Stale, bediinie meek Ana  Saretalve te 
>| 8 —_ ht a eae the ality or <4 
he’ ten da and 6 aophter 
| sioetdatiatulealty at we Sanh Ay) acid | "oui each 
birthday Saidee, with her usual recklesa gené- 
rosity, presented her cousins with a ‘Vafuable 
peewee” Sométithés w sil Grab! ora‘ gaint 
miutitle, sontetimte’a pitce of jewen 
eometimes & purse containing a five- jonfid 
note?’ Always soifething® which “ wall’ most 
accépiablé to thé family of Zenveel paapetd” 
Then shé drove One'or othér of théni ly 


ora ocr a nd in The fine tote 


driver were’ fotlowéd" by 'm& *ogthtal ‘and 
inquiring ‘glandes, and though at ‘sinied’ whe 
urgéd the pofiiew ong at‘stth a’ faridds” pads 


that she was’ stopped by ‘the® policemen 
afterwards ” satimidtied hs Pitot farted op 
still théy would ' not - we 
drives on bat A eri Mer wore 
obfiice ét sppéaring Yo the Park it'd aries 
BiG Wad Wlways'réady to inke'tnd 6f thém w " 
her to ies sr] or the are. to thé Opera, 
up thé river, of to ‘any ‘place they ‘widhed! It 
eccentric, she was neverthelesa the’ kduf of ;f 
generosity, and never’ indufged’in ‘any ‘euch 
petty meaniess as fealtaly 
Letty ‘wat & good: sémperéd aud Hmiable | 
enough as a rule. Still Bhé’ ofie: aaron | 
at BSaides’s broad-minded Vidwd Of things in 
‘| general, the utte¥absenioé ot ‘jealodiy she 
displayed. Had wie pretty gown pnd are 
adored it, it wad ‘gt er at‘ Ue; ba 
ay ‘tickets for: ot. Ftidtfar’ Tate? and 
mad wold Ley was known’ fo be’gbing theré, | 
a at “once ask her cousin to come, | 
ant a0 eriéfotity the other hardly felt 
hers fe. of "arider’ existing circani- 
pile xn e,"if Letty lookéd handsomer 
than nedal, Satded ‘would way, “ You look 
lovely to: day, Letty; that blue a Btits you 
much better {han the pink one,” or some ye. 
mark of that sort; which showed how utterly 


frée fron ye hatred and malice’ she| 


was, and made thé English girl fec! ‘that *shé 
was her gupetiér. 

“She is an anéutoréd little savage, and will 
end by disgrdcing us,” exclaimed” Mrd. Oliver 
angrily, towards the end of the sedaon, after | mar. 
some esdapade rather more wild and startling 
than usual, 

She is worth the whole of as put fogether, 
with ‘our miserable’ shams and paltry eubter- 
fages and hollow display,” said Letty angrily, 
who, of all the Mis Olivers, was the only one, 


= ae Sot seerted 
oft herbunee, nad a 


fata Deh thd Enea’ tepryte 


alam eee ates 





éd me"td 
ie we invitation 


" Eee fy How he hatef'¥e "Be “loké 
with her,’ murmured ure. Oliver. 

“ What; miothet;” ejaculated ‘Lébty; sonie- 
what phospiy, « es don't pyen ‘want mee PO?" Is 
won't mush Ht ays 


oni eae Site wolt’ 
see ta VOWS ; and’ al "Bowe 
ond tailor madd n 
hdc Paavo ohn gs Toe 
aerate eee aise 


ange, 
that hee” it were ner 


oa a seer 
s | hough we nc Wtaly 


now. Sfill, a rey Ue 
ror J Baidée is ver ‘poking, 


ea} in 
rag one ot the’ tess’ 


rs Bie hat ee ai Hal 
Who wal? 
ward little 

A we Tubes find Letty went 

ated“? aiitit 

Thiele the tat enti ¥- ohobe, wlll Wa” bold? 
amongas "thi ated” Souen 
watds, add ine For a #, abdéde 
onde tore A# WHE Silver 0 Hoter,' 


—_—_— 


CHAPTER, V. 


Octoser’ meétkéa” inte” November?” att 
Mevenibes telateyy yi Ve the teudr déMikht- 
tal 'sé8onipaniment “ot fog¢," whinge to whol 
Buitied, bred — in 2d ey ad et to 
thé heat of thie topics, 

‘* Father,” she exclaimed, ' ity, one 
day we she Yous “fron she Tanon. pacts ‘and 
aftér looking oe ee of fe Pe ow “at fag think’ 

turned, with “a pouY of 


arid | dig diegavt Gy het Total tovely wore to hint, i aay 


hee nee 
re mu 
| ae on Do “en feel if” Fe relfaii? regarding 
r Of 
‘ Hdly i,” she 'repiidd ; bt 
préveed, I don't geet “able to" breathes I 
warieerd 1 cah’é live’ withotiv ®t. | Id it 
ay every Where T fh England 2?” 
* Nor exdlaiméd Ca Rodiieyy who wat 
Hoey, Mn wdeete nt 


lanchitig with thent, 4 
and suhny' yesterda: os 
in thé want, and clea ‘ash iummer 
«Hew delfphifal?” she’exvialated, whrow: 
in HetGelt on fret Kees betta tirob; snc 
resting ber hands lightly on hia knee, an 


‘aotPor which; toa itt ifselt; con- 
side nate ’ 


krOwH the” youds mst 
_ fittfe gtrl‘of véven, walf'yet one’ 
mide he? farther witteund frown! How 

I ot —h to go there! ”’ 


od i said the youig*man, 
doking’ do 


Yoo; towt othe should, anywhere to be ont’ 
lof Vila" horrid darthers”” and’ she™bevit for’ 
waa’ and rested” her” chin ‘on’ het’ clasped’ 
thatids,” 

“ Ther ‘wHy doi’f'you come'?’ My *mother 
a 6° dea it yotr now; ‘and willbe’ more” thar 
Lp ey og e corte hnd etay witht her, 
aoa hed it ey like fhat ‘part’ of the*soant 
‘And ay too, General,” al to thie"'el if 
«'T oah ptomide: you sof’ gobi” hunt- 
ng. ” 


The Genéfal mtittered" borhethitiy’ abous its 
being “ very kind.” 

“Sha we go, fathie#?" queried’ Saidee, 
coolly, tending her’ lovely’ eyéd* on bint” 
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queationingly. ' 
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“Tt night be inconvenient to Lady Rodney’ 
to reosive us now,” said’ Sydney, with tome’ 
constrain ft; 

“ Seema it Won't be,’ her'son dedlated; 
qui “My *mother wilPbe only td de’ 
lighted to. yoa ‘with Her.” My*unole | 
Cowper: i ttre now; an® Overnhor Mieats~ 
to spend nearly the whdéle Witter’ at Faitlea, 
as it Ia #0 ‘mio’ warner ‘thai’ in “Londony 
You bad‘much better come ~-dowir, Gerterak” 
he added, peprenstvelz, . “Yoho were speakitg 
the other day of taking ‘a country house! Now 
there is w one ‘at Freshdale, jasya 
mile from out plage, that’ would’ ‘ait ‘you,’ 
I ant sure." 

“T dott care for old houses)” rowled the 
General; who’ loved the~sweet thady side of 
Pall-mall and hia clubs, and was not ‘nearly’ 
so anxions to leave Londoit as hid davghter, 
“« Rat ‘and beétle’ traps,” 
inconvenient, ‘ no” moderf imiprovetwents,'no' 
sanitary arrangements, dat corners;t00 many 
doors, too’m . Weil's dnt me at 
all—aged to 1 anda bubgalow.’’ 

. 4 Reagrse aaa is thé most ‘nicdérn of 
a )” laughed Ropert;* 

“ ont avon 3 

“18 was bailf by Sit* Joshua Jones,*a rich: 
city magnate; is onthe most*approved sani- 
tary plav, with évery ‘ modsfn’ improvement.’ 
Ei = ols. aed elevator, corridd: heated ‘| 
with Trot-water pipes; spacfous rooms; a Tutk>” 
ish bath ‘attached; beautifal grounds, £3,'' 

*' You ought ‘to have beén @ hotje agent’# 
oletk, Rapert;"” ladghed  Bydhey; *' you have 
mistaken your vocation,” 

“I really believe I have,” agreed Rupert. _ 

“ T couldn't dtand thé trouble (of farhtehiny 
& er Fem of that sort.” 

‘No need-to. It is to-bé let furnished. Si¥' 
Joshua's wife dist therésix ‘month azo; pnd . 
he ‘took’ a dislike'to the “plate,” and leff it at 
once, giving orders ttist if Whe" to be lef just an 


“ And no one has taken ‘it 7” 
‘*No, not at present. Is isa large place, and “ 
of course; the rental'‘id heavy, sos tenant bas 
nof yes appeared? Cotne’d ‘General; and | 
soe | it, Iam sure you will like Trowbridge 

“ Yes, and I'am sure! shalf 406.” 

An&'so, thotgh thé’ General geambléd, and 
protested, and growled, some teh’ cays later, 
when'an’ invitation of’ rathst’a pressing de- 
scription came from” Lady’ Rodnéy,: he ‘fotind 
himee}f obliged to accept it, and lefs London 
for Somersptebirg with Saided; 

She’ was delighted with ‘Faitlea, delighted *|' 
with the Osetlse, with the chapel, with “the 
armour, with“everythiny’ whith’ sppersainad 
to thé Rodneys,‘and was never tired of listem 
ing to” Rapert’s’ etories’ of ‘hig’ long bygone 
snoestors,; of the ‘Crusaders, of ‘Lancastriang, 
of thé nobles who had fought in "Pador times, 
of thé cavaliers who had nobly supported: the 
Oharféses,” and” of ‘gallanta* of “later times: 
who had distinguished themeelvéz in loye and 


war, 

_ Then the soft balmy climate’ suited” the 
litle Anglo-Indian’ admirably,’ and’ she 
revelled in thé beauty of thé scenery; 20 the’ 
end of it all wat, t6 satiety his wayward child, ° 
the General’ took Trowbridge ‘Hall, and ° set 
ap: hig hoasehola” goda ‘within ‘its’ spacipus 
rooms; 

The ‘Hall wae: charmingly pitdated on the 
side’ot & hill, in fads; nestied amid the: Wilt. 
shire hills, while close at hand antt'ih the dia 
tance were glimpses of thd loftier Somerzet- 
shire downs; for is happened that she house 
wae built on a tongue of land i county of 


Wiliehire, which ran into Someraatahire, and a 


the boandary .wa#e rather difficul¥ ‘to. ‘defitie, 
thas is, difficult to the atranger—thé' natives 


koew to an inch where the boutdary.lise ran; | whom balf unconsciously she bad, loved since 
ohildhood—fels it ws only an intengs Lasiern 


emerald.green meadows, flathitiz in the sun- | mature oan feel. 


The river Avon wound in 8nd ‘tut amid the 


rays like a curved: steél ribbbn, and 6a ‘the 
farther sidé rose a steép lofty ‘babk, clothed 





cofd draughts; and} 


t abe'vask fnto’a chair. Ina moment be'was at 
ibickly with larch firs anda Norwegian pines. | her'eide; alf anxiety to ‘kdow it the’ were ili? 
Tostead of Hedgés, the’ field’ were enclosed by Bav¥ ie’ torned frém hins rather coldly, de- 
loose stone walls covered’ with lovely brighé'! claring’it wasonly’s spasm of pain; and then 


_ nw rower mame amecmeaate pitid and ‘keep 


It was early in January whan théy settled 


“| there and already tiny yellow primroses were 


showing the loesonns inf sheltered nooks, 
already’ the thrtshes' were w »in the 
trees,’ deovived into the bellef,-by “the' balmy 
warurtss, that'spring ‘was ab hand ; and now 
and’ ageias late: ona britifend mornin 
would séar aloft; and:bursy out inte a flood of 
melody} the short note of ‘the obs ffiact wav 
heard, ‘and sometimes the twitter of the wren 
and theooo of the wovd‘pigeon: 

Su fdee ‘very ‘soon made herself xoquainted 
withthe numerous ‘birds common to the dis 
triet,"and ‘had-a smatl régiment of feathered 
vieitors every“ morning who came to peck ot 
the dainty crambs seattefed on the sill of her 
Own particniar ‘room and peep ‘it at« thé 
foreign feathercd peis*whith were in a gilded 
cageda that room, 

Ropert; whose regiment was quartered at 
O——, within an hout’s ridéby train of Fresh- 
dale, epent, every moment, he could at the 
Hall, somewhst +0. the disgyet of ‘Lady, Rod- 
ney, who hardly’ locket tpon Saidee as ©x- 


ly the sort‘of girl #6 make her son a good. 


act 
wife.’ Shé was too un-English to anit that 
fasti@iotia and highly bréd dame’s taste; The 


Géheral; 100, hardly’ regarfed the. iotisinoy 


existiog between*she two,ynung people wi 
favour, but from a widely different cauae. 

Is ocoarred to him that a counter-atéraction 
ey a peers so*he suggested that 
Baidés should ask One of her cousing down to 
tay with her,’ - 

“The pretty one,” he suggested, rather 
vaguely, for there wore’to many nieces he-was 
alightly confased over their separate identity, 

“T° shdald like ‘to have Letty und Batty 
down," she‘cried, clapping ‘her hands with 
childish glee 

“Very well,” sgreed het fathér, resiguedly, 

Sa tc thé’ great joy of thé Lotsuy Bireet 

idyoily an doyiatiga came ; and in due time, 
whén all thé'best bibs and.tockers were far- 
bistied up and packed, Letty and Betty 
arrived asthe Hall, the latter & trifle awed 
and .het. natural impndence subdued by the 
misgnifidence and evidence of wealth that met 
her eye#on every side. Letty, on the other 
hand, assamed an air of nonohslant, indiffsr. 
ence and affected to take’ everything as a 
matter of Course.’ 
. “Are you not glad to ree me once wiore ?”’ 
shet ‘queried of Rupert, who" had come in as 
néfal to have his cup'of afiefnqon tea at the 
Hall, "witt! & languishing giends at him, 

“OF course I am delighted,” he responded 
readfly; ‘for he liked the goodtémpered blonde, 
who’ hail always shéwn herself an ally and 
friend of Saidee’s, 

“'T thought you would ba,” she went on, with 
a@ smile that displayed her beautifal testa, 
still Keeping her eyes fixéd on him.’ 

*' And you thotight'tigitly;"" he'replied, in a 
light jesting way. “Thave been counting the 
hours vinde T heard you’ were coming." 

‘ Fiatverer,”” shie sighed, 

“T néver flaéter you,” he responded. 

‘They ‘say people ‘never flatier those they 
love." she’ said ‘andaciously.” 

“ Thétt I must adoré you,” he laughed. 

Au He uttered there words Bide looked at 
thom, ‘and something in het ‘cousin's stvitude 
and loék roused the demonjealotsy within her 


breast. 

‘It had never struck her before’ that Ropert 
RoGiey wonld+ might=lovyes beaatifil brilliant 
Letty; and the thought*that be mig, nay 
aps’ did} came upon’ her with crushing 


She felt that ahe might love him, this man 


Hé# fact ‘bébarhe paje Even to thé lipy, and 




































when she recovered ber~eelf-pogaession she 
became wildly gay, and remained so through- 
out the’ remainder’ of that: afternoon and 
evenings 

Thé next mornipg. when, Rodney sirolled 
over snd pro a game of badminton ehe 
leté him alone.in the “inner bail_with Lebiy, 
and excneed hereelf on the plea:of houashold 


affaire, She.was far too prond.to force her - 


society on & man whpm she believed loved 
another woman. 

This went on for a week or ten dayr. She 
carefully avoided being alone even for tha 
apace of 8 moment with the young man; aba 
was cool and reserved, and continaed jo throw 
him.and Letty much together, He waa -he- 
wildered sud annoyed, bat was given . ng 
Opportunity of demanding an explanatian. - 

Saides, somewhat 40 tn¢ General's diamay, 
spent a of her time in his ecciety, 
and Raopert was baffled ; aytil bneday when 
he had come out with his gun, bent upon 
slanghtpriog anyhting that came within reach 
of it, he saw Saidee sitting on th fallen srunk 
of # ree, her head. drooped forward.on to her 
bosom, her handa clasped loogely on her knees, 


deep dejeoction. 

A teow strides. broughs him to ber side, and. 
ai she-eprang..0p, be dropped .his. gun. and. 
caught her in his arms, holding. her straighs 
before him, so that he could easily look down 
inte her pele, sronbled face, 

* Saidee,”’. he said, aloaoss sicroly,, aa be 
thought of the dreariness.of she last sen: days, 
and how little be had. seen of her, ‘ what is 
the meaning of thia?'’ 

“Of what?” sha .demanded,. defiantly, 
while @ scarlet glow lespi.to her-pale cheeks, , 

“Of your conduct towards me,? '’ 

“ Of my conductt+owardsyou?.’. she echoed, 
spornfully, ‘Ia it not .rashex I who shoald 
a meaning. of .your. comduot. towarde . 
me u 

“' Why. bave you. avoided -me,-Saidea?.”’ he« 
avked, bis: clasp. involuntarily -tightening on. 
her atms, as-shough.he wee alzaid abe-mighs - 
again. eveape him. 

“ Need you ask?’ - 

“‘ Certainly I need, What have I done to 
offend you?’ 


coldly 4: bui—but——"’. and. thea her ‘ ioy 
reserve melsed, and in. @ flood» of passionate . 
language she repromshed him for loving Letty. 

“ My. dear. ebiidy .of: what. are you. speak- 
ing?” be.asked, in amazement. | 

“ Of your dove fox Latty,’ she-replied almoas 
solienly. 

“ Bat—I do not love Listy.” 

“T myself beard you say-you did.” 

“My daxiiog, I did bus-jesa Taere is but 
one woman in ail the world I love, and she is 
here in my arms,” and he. siooped and kissed 
ber now softly. orimsoned- cheek, - 

‘Don't: dareto do thaisgain,;'’ she said, 
trying.to speakvhangbtilyy whieh was rather 
& difficult master, she'wae's8o tightly clasped; 
and immediatély the-voung man felt a wild 
desire io repest the offenae; 

“ Are you still augry with me?” be queried, 
resting hia chtek om’ her brow, while ‘she 
angrily and incffectually tried to free ‘herself 
from bis oluse embrace, 

‘'T shall never forgive you;!’ she murmured, 
almost inaudibly by rewson’ of ner mouth being 
crushed up against bis chest. 

** Ob; you mast, you'will!’ Don't be cruel, 
dearest; to the man who loves you better than 
anyone elae in the world,” he pleaded; 
tendarby, 

** Why “shoald’I1?'* she” demanded,’ ‘still 
stubbornly. 

“ Bsoguse [ ask’ you to here, on my knees," 
and he knelt at ber fect, hoiding both little 
hands in his.. ‘' Forgivé me, love, my wife 
that is to be !’’ and as she met the pleading 
glatice of thoss blaé eyes she Joved so well, ail 
her anger melted away, sud bending down she 
imprioied # kisg of fond forgivenesa on: hia 


forehead, 


her whole aspect and attitgde ' bespenking - 


“ You. have nob offended ame," she answered, ... 
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CHAPTER VI. 


Tax General's pesce of mind was greatly 
disturbed] that evening when, as uenal, he 
repaired after dinner to his smoking-room 
snuggery, and was followed by Captain Rod- 
ney, who, without much preamble, in a few 
straightforward, manly words, told him that 
he loved his daughter, and desired, with the 
General's permiseion, to make Saidee his wife 
as soon as matters could be arranged. 

For fully five minutes there was a dead 
ailence; then the General ssid huekily and 
unsteadily, — 

“Your worda 
unawares!” 
“Why?” inquired the young man in 
rprice. 

** Baidee is atill a child.” 

‘* Nearly eighteen, she tells me." 

“She seems to me still a child,” Sydney 
went on nervously, hia white lips twitching, 
his eyes gloed to the floor, ‘I never—gave a 
thought— Heaven forgive—to her being loved 
Or married yet.” 

“TI know it ia a great deal to ask,” broke 
out Rapert, quickly, ‘for your only child, 
Bat I will leave the army and settle down at 
the Dower House nesr here, and,on my 
hononr, I love her so well that you need not 
fear for her fature. Her bappiness will be 
— Only say you think me worthy of 

er ” 

“TI think you quite worthy of her, Ropert,” 
replied the general kindly bat very gravely. 
* I could trust her future in your hands. It 
ig not that—it is not that." 

For a while Rodney etood puzzled and 
silent, then an idea occurred to him. 

“ Will you think the matter over and let 
me know your decision in a few days?” 

“Yes, yes!” exclaimed Sydney quickly, 
grasping at this idea as a drowning man might 
at a straw. ‘‘Leave me now. You sball 
have my decision in a few days.” And then, ag 
the younger men lefs the room, the elder bent 
forward, and, burying his face in his hands, 
remained thus till the grey light of dawn 
stole in through the shntterless windows, and 
warned him that another day was at hand. 

With a groan he rose to his feet, and 
extinguishing the lamp, he went up to his 
bedroom, where he made a carefal toilet and 
breakfaeted before descending once more to hia 
anuggery, where he gave orders that no one was 
to disturb him until Major Rodney came; for 
soon after eight o'clock hia syoe had ridden off 
on one of the fieetest arabe to Fairlea, with 
& message from Sydney to bis old chum. and 
the day was yet young when Oowper Radney 
entered the General's snuggery. 

‘*What ia it? Are you ill?” exolaimed 
the Major, as he caught sight of the other's 
pale face. 

“No,” replied Sydney, quietly. ‘' Not ill 
physically, ae you mean. III mentally, per- 
baps. I have asked you to come here,’ he 
went on afier a panss, with evident ¢ffort, 
‘‘beoause there ig something I must tell you, 
that im trnoth I ought to have told long ago. 
Only shame has kept me silent.” 

**Bhame, Gerald!” exclaimed hia friend 
warmly, ‘and in connection with you! Why, 
if anyone elee had eaid euch a thing, I 
should have knocked bimdown, You are 
an honourable upright soldier!" 

*' And yet I am not what I have seemed to 
be,’’ muttered the old man sadly, ‘ There 
is a blot on my esontcheon, a shamefal one.” 

“General!” exclaimed Major Rodney, in 
dismay. . 

'* Yes, Cowper, I sinned and I have soff red 
horribly for it, and now I mnuet drag down 
the veil which has hidden the past, and dis. 
close it in all its bare hideoneness. You 
know, I suppose,” be went on, ‘ that Rapert 
proposed for Saidee yeeterday ?”’ 

“Yea; he told us, but that you bad not yet 
sanctioned the engagement, though my 
brother and Lady Rodney will welcome your 
child as their danghter most warmly,” 

“ Wait,” said the General, ‘‘ wait until you 


surprise me, take me 


Li} 








have heard my story, They are both proud, 
they may refuse to receive her as their 
daughter when they know all," 

** Impossible,” 

‘When I was up in the Hille some twenty 
years ago, recovering from the + ff-ct of a 
wound, I met a Mrs. Sherlock. She was a 
native lady, the only child of an Indian prince, 
but she bad married an Englishman, a John 
Sherlock, an immensely wealthy indigo. 
planter, for what reason I could never dis- 
cover, unless it was for his wealth, which was 
almost fabulous, Ocrtainly she did not love 
him, and they had no family, so there was no 
tie to keep them trus to each other. He and 
I became fast friende—a friendship which 
was fostered sedulously by Aranee, At first I 
did not know why, fcr I am not a vain man, 
bat at last I knew she had conceived a most 
unhappy passion for me. She was a lovely 
woman. Tall, lithe, gracefal, with dark pas- 
sionate eyes that bewildered a man’s senses, 
and caressing ways that won upon my 
feelings by slow yet insidious degrees, 

Heaven knows I fought desperately against 
the unholy love. Again and again I fled from 
her devilish fascinations, and again and again 
she menaged to cross my path. Iam nota 
villain, Oowper,” went on the General, 
brokenly. ‘'I never wronged a man before or 
since, but at lact her wicked inflaence conquered 
me, I fell, and dishonoured myself and my 
friend.” 

Ths General ceased for a moment and 
silence reigned within the room, broken only 
by ag loud ticking of the clook ; then he began 


in. 

‘* Bofore my child was born Sherlock died, 
and on my knees I begged and implored 
Aranee t0 marry me, to let me make what 
reparation I could. She laughed at my 
frantic prayers, We were lovers, she said, 
and lovers we would always remain. Marriage 
would spoileverything. IT remained with her 
until she became a mother, and then I left 
ber. She could not really have cared for me,” 


; added the soldier bitterly, ‘‘ or she would have 


become my wife rather »h+n let me go. Five 
yeare later she died of fever, and Saidee was 
sent down to me, and thongzh the child has 
ever been a thorn in the fi«sh, a stinging re- 
minder of my base sin, yet I have striven to 
do my duty by her.” 

“And you have succeeded nobly,” ex- 
claimed the Major, wringing his hand. 

* You will understand, now, Cowper, why I 
would not give my consent to the engagement 
last night. There ia the bar sinister in 
Saidee Sydney's shield, and Roger and Lady 
Rodney will probably obj-<ct to the alliance.” 

‘I don't think ehe will; and as for Rapert, 
he loves Saidee far too well to care.” 

*“Toen you will tell them?” implored the 
General, 

‘ Yes,” assented the Major, and beforea 
couple of hours had elapsed Sir Roger, Lady 
Rodney and Rapert knew the girl was 
illegitimate. Her ladyship indignantly 
vowed that she would never, never receive her 
as her daughter. The Baronet, in his usual 
breezy fashion, declared that he conldn’s see 
that it mattered much, while Rupert vowed 
he would marry her and no one else, even 
were she a gutter wench, a speech which 
raiced hia mother’s wrath to boiling point, 
and to avoid her angry words he mounted his 
horse and rode towards the Hall, determined 
to see the General first and beg again for his 
coneent to their marriage, and afterwards to 
seek his beloved Saidee. 

As he rode slowly along the upper road he 
heard the ring of a horse's hoofs as it galloped 
furiously along the lower one, and in less than 
& minute he saw a powerfal grey horse 
thundering along, with a female figure clinging 
to its mane. 

He rode quickly down the hill track, hoping 
to be in time to cheok its wild career; and 
ag he went he saw another rider; on a small 
black horse, galloping across a field, evidently 





and stopping it. Instantly he recognised 
horse and rider; it was Saidee on her arab. 

‘Heaven! she will be killed!” he cried, 
frantically, knowing the slender arab could 
— Fg nay the shock of - aa 
wit! e huge carriage horse, w 
Betty, in a eal ‘mosabent, had mounted, and 
whioh had bolted with her. 

Using whip and spur, he urged his horse 
along, but, despite his speed, the tragedy was 
enacted before his eyes. 

The Arab crossed the field, cleared the loose 
stone wall like a bird, with a clever kiok-back, 
and Saidee pnt him across the road. 

In the flash of an eye the mad, runaway 
brate was on them. B>th horses reared ap, 
and then fell, a straggling, kicking heap 
the rcad way. 

In a moment the grey was up, and, tramp- 
ling in a siokening fashion over the prostrate 
forms, tore away on ite wild career. 

Toe instant Rapert’s horse reached the 
lower road he was out of the saddle, and drew 
Saidee from under the arab, who wae strug- 
gling to rise with a broken leg. 

Tenderly he pillowed the heavy bead on hia 
breast, calling upon her [frantically by every 
endearing name to look at him, and jast once 
the white lids lifted slowly and wearily, and 
the glorious dark eyes gezsd back love un- 
utterable into his. Then, with a faint sigh 
breaking from her pale lips, she shut them 
upon this world for ever; and Betty, the 
cause of all this mischief, lay white and cold 
in the middle of the roadway with her neok 
broken. . 


His daughter's death was a heavy blow to 
the General. She was the last link which 
bound him to the past; and though in a way 
she had been & pain and a reproach to him, 
still after she was gone he realised how dear 
Aranee’s child had been to him. 

He gave up the Hall and went back to 
Clubland, more morose, more cynioal than 
ever. 

Rapert Rodney was never the same after 
that spring day on which was enacted the 
tragedy of his life. 

He showed no inclination to marry; but 
gome six years later, when urged by his 
mother to do so, he married Letty Oliver, 
because she knew, and would not expect that 
devotion from him which a stranger might ; 
and besides, she had known and loved the 
dead girl. 

Latty made him a good wife, and bore him 
fair cbildren; and after a while he forgot, in 
& measore, in the calm, peacefal flow of his 
married life, bic flery Eastern love. 

Yet sometimes, on a bright spring morning, 
when the throstles whistled jabilantly amid 
the pines and firs, or on a summer's night, 
when the nightingales sang in the copse 
behind the Castle, and the whole earth was 
lighted with the resplendent moonbeams, with 
an overwhelming rush would come the recollec- 
tion of Baidee. 

Once more he would feel her clinging arms 
ag she clasped him passionately to her breast ; 
once more he would eee her glorious dark eyes 
uplifted to his, ber warm breath on his cheek, 
and he wonld feel, know, that he would resign 
all hie pleasant, calm, durable happiness, 
sacrifice everything, to just once more hold 
his lost darling to hia breast, and press his 
lips to those quivering red ones which seemed 
so near his own ! 


* * * 


(THE END ] 








Suzer’s tails are cut cif ata very ss"ly 
stage in their existence, because it was fourd 
that if the tail was allowed to grow it took #00 
much nourishment away from the body of the 
sheep The long-haired sheep of Asia Minor 
are supplied with little carta in which to 
carry their tails, ac otherwise the continual 
dragging along the ground would naturally 
spoil the beautifal long bair so peculiar to the 


! with the intention of cutting across the grey | tails of most Persian animals, 
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A ovniQvue opera cloak, unlike anything seen 
before is to be exhibited at the World's Fair 
an American gentlemen. It is to be a 
fifty seven inches in length snd oom. 
posed of the very small and delicate feathers 
of ie chickens. As only five or six 
feathers of this jcular kind are found on 
a single bird, as each feather is sewed on 
separately and so smoothly as to produce an 
even surface, it is not surprising to learn that 
ten years’ patient labour and the plamage of 
hundreds of birds have been devoted to the 
lovely creation, 

A piace for “visiting babies” at the 
World's Fair is under cvnsideration, and a 
space is likely to be reserved near the woman's 
building, on which a house may be erected 
for this purpose. Narses trained to care for 
children will be pat in charge, the mothers 
will get the children checked, and with calm 
consciences enjoy the tour of the grounds 
unhindered, The conditions on whioh the 
site ia reserved are that the Women’s Board 
shall show that they oan meet the expense of 
the building, and that it shall be maintained 
without expense to the exposition company, 

Art one time the number of swans in Eng: 
land must have been enormous, Paulus 
Jovius, writing three and a half centuries ago, 
declared that he never saw a river so thickly 
covered with swans ag the Toames; and io 
1625 when John Taylor, the water poet, rowed 
from London to Obriss Cauroh, and then up 
the Avon to Salisbury, he was amazed at the 
swarm of birds on that stream, “ As I passed 
up the Avon,” he tells us, ‘at least 2.000 
swane, like so many pilots, swam in the 
deepest places before me, and showed me the 
way.” 

Ir is impossible to fill a glass completely 
with any liquid, from rim to centre. The 
most common flaids—such ae water, milk or 
epirit—are attracted from the sides of the 
vessel into which they are placed so that they 
rise around the brim, leaving a hollow in the 
middle, Hence a cap filed to the point of 
overflow with any of these liquids is not abso- 
lately fall, though it appears to be so at the 
edge. Fluids, on the other hand, which do not 
adhere, or are not attracted upwarde by the 
sides of the vessel, sink round the brim and 
rise in the centre, Thue mercury in a glasa 
forms @ convex surface, while water forms a 
concave, 

A.rHouGsH the ant is a tiny creature, yet 
ita brain is even tinier, Bat although it ia 
necessarily smaller than the ant’s head 
which contains it, yet it is larger in propor- 
tion, according to the ant’s size, than the 

of any known oreatore. The beat 
writers upon ants—those who have made 
the astonishing intelligence of these little 
insects ® special study—are obliged to admit 
that they dieplay reasoning ability, calcula. 
tion, reflection and good judgment. Such 
qualities of brain show a more than ordinary 
instinct, and we are not surprised to hear 
that the ant's big brain carries out our idea 
that he possesses a higher intelligence than ia 
shown by other workers of hie sizs, 

Exzcraicuans are talking of wonderfal things 
as possibilities of the near future. They 
assert confidently that before long houses, 
offices, and shops, 'buses, and railway oar- 
tiages, will be heated as well as lighted by 
electricity, Not only that, but all cooking 
may be done by the same agency, and the 
heat, dust, grime, and smoke of the cooking- 
stove and the heating farnace will be the 
nightmares of memory. The coal cellar is to 
be abolished, and the heat to warm the house 
and prepare the meals is to be brought in on a 
Wire and distributed to do any service at any 
time in response to the of a button 


pressing 

or the turning of a awitch. Itis asserted that 
the electric heater is so nearly developed on a 
thoroughly practical basis that it can be avail- 
able at a slight increase in cost over present 
methods, an increase which the electricians 
say should be more than made up for in the 
superiority in cleanliness and convenience. 





THE REPROACH. 
—o— 


Has doubé compelled that heart of thine 
To think me false to thee? 
Believe, Jcanette, the pain is mine, 
And thou art false to me, 
How conldat thou think that I would wrong 
Or be to thee antrue ; 
I, who have loved so deep and long, 
And been s0 faithfal too ! 


From childnood we have loved, Jeanetic— 
Since those bright days of yore, 

When firai as little ones we me), 
Oasside the school- house door. 

I loved thes, too, when, 98 a boy, 
I led thee by the hand, 

And thought each amile of thine » joy— 
Each wish a sweet command, 


Do you forget how, at the fair, 
When we lass met, to part— 
I placed a rosebad in your hair, 
And clasped you to my heart? 
‘ Dear maid,” I cried, * for thee i live 
And Death shall claim shis breast 
Before a thought of mize shail give 
Oae pang to mar thy reet,"’ 


Believe, Jeareiie, I'm still the same, 
I love thee even now ; 
I still dwell fondly on thy nams, 
I still repeas the vow. 
Then be to me the same again, 
A maiden fond and dear ; 
For truth like mine shouid Snow no pain, 
Nor love like mine a tear. 








HILDRED ELSINORE. 


a 
CHAPTER IX. 


Tae Warringtons were not rich as moat 
people count such things, but compared to the 
Reotor of Little Netherton they were posi- 
tively wealtby. 

Fur one thing they had no obildren, and 
what might have been short commons for a 
large family proved ample for themselves. 

Then, sfter years of stroggles, when his 
heart grew sick with hope deferred, and briefs 
were 0 few that he had to depend mainly on 
his pen for subsistence, Richard Warrington 
chanced to be concerned in a cause célébre. 

His leader was absent when the critical | 
moment came, and he had the sole responsi. | 
bility of the defence. He got off the prisoner, 
and from that time forward prosperity seemed 
to smile on him, 

Ié was not indifference which had made hia 





wite fight so sby of her brother's family. She 
had never liked his second wife, and Charles 


himself was & wretched correspondent; bat, 


when he wrote to ask for a bed, beqause he was 
coming up to London on business, Mra. 
Warrington’s heart opened, 

Bbhe was shocked at hia worn, aged look; 
and when she sent that kind invitation to one 
of her elder nieces she meant it. 

** You know, Dick,” she told her husband 
when Mr. Elsinore was gone, ‘' Ohariles is too 
poor to save a shilling for thoee girls, and they 
will never marry anyone worth having io 
Little Netherton.” 

The barrister smiled. 

‘Am I to understand No, 5, Daffodil-road 
ia t0 be turned into a kind of private registry 
office for matrimonial candidates—ise that 
your idea, Bessie?” 

“No, it isn't,’’ said Mrs. Warrington, 
decidedly. ‘All I want is just to give one of 
~— girls s chance and see what she's fir 

‘or.’” 





They knew a good many people in these 


days; since that first success they had moved 
into a better house. 

A few men who knew Mr. Warrington pro- 
feasionally had reqaested their wives to call 
in Daffodil-road, and they came away delighted 
with the bright, cheery little woman who 
shared the barrister's fortunes. 

Before Bessie Warrington understood what 
was happening, she found herself with quite a 
large circle of acqaaintances, with an ‘ai 
home" day and a ‘'ses;” and though these 
things came rather ae a surprise to her, on the 
whole she epjoyed them. 

O: all places in the world London accommo. 
dates itself most readily to a varying insome, 
In the country people know the veriest details 
of their neighbour's establishment, and every 
slight token of increased prosperity would be 
the theme of goseip; in London, folks are 
too basy to pay much atiention to such things, 

When the Warringtons moved to Daffodil- 
road they kept two servants and a boy. Is 
was Only a mile from their former residence, 
where @ maid-of all-work had completed their 


essublishment; bat no one guessed this, and © 


the ladies who flocked to call on Mrs. War. 
rington supposed she had lived ‘ too far oat.” 
for them to know her before—a mile makes a 
good deal of a:ffsrence in the world of fashion, 
particularly if it is a mile on the wrong side. 

Dick coaid not bave told anyone his income, 
for he waa not sare of it himeelf, Taoey dined 
late, and if he brooght homes a friend there 
waa never any diffizalty. He could take hia 
wife to any concert or theatre she desired to 
attend withous feeling exsravagant. She was 
always well dressed, and the house always 
looked weil-cured for; bus they never gave 
large parties or bought peaches at sixpence &- 
piece, 

He was well satisfied with hig position, and 
thought Bessie s wonderfal woman. He 
denied her nothing—not even her wish to 
introduce a niece to their cosy home, a 
countrified girl who would probably jar 
terribly on his somewha: & :thetic taste, and 
who would feel territly oui of her element in 
Daffodil-road. 

He had never seen Mrs, Elsinore, so he 
imagined a feminine edition of the Rsotor 
dressed in frightfully cheerfal colours, and 
with a general want of fashion about her; 
but he was ® good haeband and a really kind 
man, 80 the only protests he raised was that 
his wife should pat some definite limit to her 
invitation. 

‘Say three months,” he suggested, obeer- 
fally. “In the summer a visitor isn’t 30 
much on one’s handr, and in the long vacation 
we Bhall be out of tow.; but, Bessie, a third 
party, who mighé not prove congenial, would 
be an awfal nuisance in winter, shut up ina 
little house jike this.” 

* It’s noé such a very little house, Dick.” 

‘*‘My dear girl, it’s plenty big enough for 
us,” he said, smiling. ‘ There, go and meet 
your niece, and I only hope you'll find her 
charming; bat if she isn’s, if by any chance 


| she takes afser her mother, girle do sometimes, 


Beosie, why, then you'll be gratefal to me for 
fixing the limites of her visit.” 

As she went off to King’s Cross Siation, 
Mrs. Warrington decided her husband was 
quite right—a three months’ visit waa as long 
as apy niece could expect to be invited for by 
an unknown aunt; and if Hildred did prove 
& Very uncouth country girl, it would be a 
comfort to be spared she task of writing to say 
abe could not keep her any longer—for thirteen 
weeks she could put up with anything! 

She was glad Charlea had sent his eldest 
daughter. Boesie had never met the first 
Mrs. Elsinore, but she knew shat by birth she 
was far superior to her saccessor. f 

Besides, the next girl was christened 
Martha, and to the rainer fastidious matron 
shia name savonred rather of the kitchen. 
Bhe would nos have cared to introduce * my 
niece Martha” to her friends and ac- 
quaintances. 

‘* She must be eighteen,” thought the aunt, 
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aa she journeyed on in the Metropolitan Rail!- 
way, which on a hot summer day is not the 
pleasantest mode of conveyance. * Well, I 
do hope she is not very awkward, it will be 
svoh a trial-to Dick, I am glad ehe chose 
thie train; because’there will be time for her 
to get rested and ‘change her dress before he 
sees her.”’ 

The train was Jate,and-when at last if cams 
slowly into the terminus: Mrs. Warrington 
had had time to get into shat ‘state popularly 
known an ** the fidgets.” 

She had ‘promised to keep’ this girl three 
months, What if she proved. hopelessly awk- 
ward and unpresentable ? 

The lady bad known enough of poverty her- 


-gelf- 40 guess “what a- aqueeze: it-muet be to 
cbring up a family of nine on two hundred a- 


year; and Hildred -wan the eldest. ““Whet if 
‘she had been made a little: hourehold drudge, 
and her hands bore marke-of homely-toil 7 

Bat ‘Mes, Warrington’ was very tender- 
hearted, and she~banished these fears- by a 
determined effort. 

“ Whatever Hildrad: looks like, she is poor 
Ohariles’s dangtter, and I-don’s suppose ehe 
has had too’ much pleasnre-in-her life. “"Three 
monthe won't-be long to bear 2 .Httle- incon- 
venience. and whatever she is I have-made up 
my mind she-shall have a-taste cf happinese, 
poor litele thing !”’ 

In came the train, «Mrs.Warrington-meved 
alowly down. the platform to the point where 


. se third.class carriages wonld deposit their 


ireight. 
Then as one -sAter.anocther. of the weary 


-kravellors alighted, .dirty, ssa vel.atained, and 


tired, abe gave an anxions.look at-more« than 
one youshfal face,.¢hinking it might be’ Hil- 
dred's; but.she:saw ene af*er-another of the 
arrivals greeted by expectant friends, and: at 
Jast she began ta fear there wasn seme mistake, 
and little Miss Kisinore hadsnotarrived, A 


question to one.of she-ponters elicited a help- 


Iab engegeation. 

‘'Go.round to wherathe luggage is, ma'am, 
Ibthe young-lady’s come.she's sure40 go there 
$0 look after:her box." 

There was not much luggage by that train, 
pr.eles, most of itybad .been, claimed. iMrs. 
Warrington’s qaick, eyes..noon spied .ontia 
sonntrified wooden rank with a label 
addressed, — 

“| Miss Elginore, 
Passenger. to London,” 


and by that humble box she took. np, her 
station, resolving, 40° makes,,another search for 
her niece when the plasform was a. lise 
olearer. 


Bat she wes spared,she need. Sheheard a 


avest, girlish yoice closa basida ber, gaying.— 

‘‘ Lhave only one box. Isis painted yallaw, 
and has the name Elsinore.on # label.” 

Mra. Warrington Jooked towards where. the 
words came fram, and saw a young girl plainly 
dreseed in black, with a face thas reamed to 
bring she tears into her own ayes as,she looked 
at it, it was so sweet and sad. 

In all her fancy pictures.of her niacea it 
had never occatred to her .she might: be 
beautifal; bnt-for this girl ‘beautifi!” was 
the only right cessription, 

She was thin and worn from. illness, her 
attire was as peor aa the aunt had expeoted ; 
but in lpoking at her one forgot everything 
except her face. 

Mrs, Warrington thovght .she bad never 
goen sach a Jevely picture as wae mada by. »he 
dark, silky hair, the clear, colonrlasa ekin, and 
the wonderfal star-like bine eyes. 

“I have been looking for you sverywhers, 
my ‘dest,’ phe oried, putting ont her baud, 
“itor I ara sure that you are Hildred,”’ 

A swees smile Jit up the face, but only 
showed more clearly how sad and Gelicate it 
was. 

“Yes, J eam Hildred,” she snswered, 
frankly. ‘‘ How very good of you to come to 
meet me.” 

Another glance at the face, and Mrs. War- 
ringtor recolved to be extravagant and bave a 


’ Jiciously invisting;sofa, Looking quite a.ness of 


“Home for ‘WotRing Girla silt 1 ooald find 





oab all the way to Daffodil-road. The girl 
looked ready ta drop now ;.what would she he 
like after the hal? hour or more the under. 
ground railway took) 40 convey its ounstomers 
from King's Cross to Walham Green ? 

So a-cab- war-hailed,:and in a very few 
minutes the two ladief drove ff, the com- 
mon wooten box on the roof, and~ Mrs. “War- 
rington deyoutly hoping none of “her fasbion- 


‘able -acquaintances would bs passing No. 5, 


oe ae when’ it-was-carried into the 
ouse, 

‘*No one oan talk in osbs,” she told Hildred 
with a amile, *‘ aud I don’t mean even to try, 
80 you had better lean back and try to-rest, I 
am sare you must be tired."’ 

Toe girl stip trembled as though “she were 
ready to cry. Qiearty’ he could have had 
very littla kindness-meted out to~her in her 
young life if such a-small amonnt -of conside: 
ration brought the tears to-her-evyes. 











irs. i 
aa pred vee 
.ehe only asked, ‘ Aren't, 

*' Mosher, Bays 4, am 
heats’ te sual good h 

4 

“ And pout father ? u 

‘ Papa is so.good. He alqage mabesiquonses 
for me,” feplied Hildred. ‘tHeasid.ance we 
souldn’tall be, made alike,.and. that: Martha 
ona - were ee ian 

be ey, linge o Over. ae P gromiv 
intimate, — came as a shock. $0.Diga, Wat. 
rington .when.a telegram wat brgught. her 
ees her hngbgnd — ’ 

PR bringing Opptain Trefasia Jpome, to 
er ” 

» Was ever, mano, prowoking ? 2 eg..War- 
rington Anew, Captain Deriatte wipaiyeaad 
liked im very manoh. » Sbe-comdnever,forget 
#bat hia tether was:thelawyer: whougawe her 

made hia.neme. 


Daffodibroadatiast-aad No. 5. -Marshall, Ansband the, brief which 


the neat parlour-maid, opened the door 


promptly. It waseby this. time: past five 
o'clook. 
"Tea in the dra afr once, *Mar- 


shall,’ said her miatrees; “end I-am not at 
home‘if anyone calls,” 

The aunt's drawing room waz otterly unlike 
any of the farmhonae psaetours “Hildred had 
visited at home, 

The farmera’ wives had prided themselves 
on their. substantial farniture, which always 
seemed to emell of beeswax and-torpentizne. 
Everything-was.solid and neetnl; bat nere, in 
West Kensington, iv wae Pataam-really, bat 
its inhabitants preferred she former. name, 
solidity and use ad-been-encrifieed 40 more 
perishable qualities. ’ 

When she moved~Mrs.. Wersingten had 
*' gone in for art.’ Probably her drawing- 
room had not cost half the sum paid by Mra. 
Gibson's forbears for the plenishing of the 
bess parloar. 

Thevbarriater’s wifs hadexcellent taste, and 
her room was oharming. Is would not “ last.” 
In ten years time, say; everything would want 
renewing; but.then by that time she would be 
weary of it herself and wants change. 

Is,was -by no ,meana. laxge, though the 
moat spacious apartmants in; sha heuse,. The 


bow wicdow.had, blindaolark ohinjzsand jong | 1 pe wo 


curtains of soft Eastern maelin. .. Rhe.caapet 
was go9d and thiok, one's feet ,sesmed to sink 
in as one moved along. 

Taoere was ® piano, but ita back. shad been 
fitted with shelves and forméd.a snitable re- 


Qo any other day «she: svonldsbsve been 
-Fejoissd to .weloame Captain. Drekasia ; bot 
now, with Hildeed barelyemhannindhedense, 
it did eeem hard. thas the poor child aahgness 
and Liptle delicianalen. RGA be. tos 


De. ex 
ung men of fashion, hy, very ,the 
tel had not.an an Ry ag (fo 


wer. 

* Are you vary tired, degr?"’ a, 
hoping to find, a way, ont of bee’ Aiton 
‘Would you zasher , not,come, down . to 
dianer?” 

Bat Hildred,. in. berfear, of giving .extra 
on. oo age —— + areca 
wou er coming downetairs. 

» Mrs. » Warrington. - hesaelt seok-her- to. her 
room. The shabby wooden box had .been 
unoorded hy Marshall, and.steod in ithe agotre 
of the , floor, in6 put of place with, the 
pretty artistic farnisare. 

on't tire .yourpelt , with, meuph unpack. 
ing,’aaid. Mes... ercinginn,shiwdlg 3"! gs if 
you; have. a thinner, draaa you saill fod is 
Looaller than, that heavy .perge,”,.and she flat- 
tered herself she, bad, a ’ phe,.queation 


without barting the girl's le a 
“ My beat dreas .is. shioker, ptill,”?, qaid_ Hil- 
dred. ‘' Mother,chose.is to,laat, the sinter; 


but I bave.gome, J reaped, pnd 
pus-on one of,shose.” 

¢. Weark Woe, kiad,to Jet,ber 

consternation sppear. isions of her. niece 


coming down to dinner in a. lilac , print 
troubled ber; bat, after all—she reasqned— 
young men did not know calico from silk, and 


pository of old china, so that Hildred hardly | as fof Marehall, that inyalaable servant knew 


recognised her old friend.. There was a,.de- 


pillows. There were ohaira of very shape 
and size, tiny. tables eupported Eastern flower- 
pots Milking.stools,praped,in muslin, held 
tall  sthetic-looking ferns, the grate waa filled 
with flowers,.the pots which held them , well 
concealed by moss, so that sheeff;ct was. shat 
of a green bank with lilies growing on it. 

Hitdred looked ronnd,,and her heart failed 
her. ‘She mustsurely b4 the one blot in shia 
beautifa! picture. Bat Mrd: Watrington did 
not think so. 

Marshall bronght in tes, and smhen she, had 
— her guest, the lady,of the hopseyzaid 

inaly,— 

“You pannot think how. gjad I am.te bave 
you, Hildred, For yeara. my,one wish wes a 
daughter; and while you;sre here Iyehall be 
able to impyine what my, life wouldhave been 
if shat wish had been .- 

It was eo good of you, to have .me,”.gaid 
Hildred, with something likea gob. - ‘Do you 
know, Aunt Bessie, I had nearly, made ap my 
mind to come to London, and go to, some 


something to do7"’ 

" Are things so bad at-home ?’' 

“They ara no worse,” said Dreda, cheer. 
folly; “ bas the qhildrenjare, growing np,and L 
am she eldest, eo I shonghs I gngbs, to, da 
something. Mother could not*spare Marsha, 


:. gbe ia go. usefal.”’ 


her *place, and—oh, .rare quality |—never 


| gosei pped. 


“We dine,at half.past seven,’? said, Mrs. 
Warrington. “I will qome infor you.on my 
way downstairs.” : 

Wiltingly would she. pave. attiied the. obild 
trom ber own wardrobe, bat ber. dreages ,ware 
foci vot have sated m Found i zee 
would not haves ay gel a, 
; pan fen worlda wonld abe: aes dlaaes 4 

eelingg. 


She waa some time ,befare aha. rajoined 
Hildzed. The, invaluable Marshall bad to 
regeive a few.hints. O.ne or two. of. she plants 


in the drawing-room were remgved to grecs 
the dinner. table. 1 
“Then the Iedy of the hogae.attired berss!t 
in a black Jace gawn of quies elegance, fas- 
fened some yellow rasea as her waist, and 
with real anxiety a9 #9 the ‘'wasbing frock, 

| went in,gearch of her niece, ‘ 
‘My dear ohild.” 

She-sold her hpsband, aftexwarda phe contd 


not.belp it. , The;worda sere. Jiserally wenne 
“Spepalarnsati 


from her as, fight of she 
wiknogeed, i 
14 seamed tosher.she.had left a beggar maid 


on, ane 


and diacovered a Pringess. .. Toe drags. miadt 


be ‘an old washing one;” ons. it, had. been, ao 
embroidered. Tadisnmnglig ab the beginning of 
its, career, and .ia ,apite.ot a journey? 
to tha wash, tab, it hadrepainedghaaots Gilery 
look peculiar,to.that fabric.,Jtwasanade,witD 
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@ fall gathered bodice, and a plain skirt drawn 
into the waist by a band of black velvet. 

Mrs. Hisinore had once possessed a brother 
in India. He was dead now, bat in years 
gone by he had sent home many a case of 
presents for her and the children. 

Martha objected to white. She said it did 
not suit her. The mother did not care for the 
exira .wasbiog entailed by using it for the 
- ‘a frooks, and so the w -of the 

Ce, by till, as. Hild w_up, 
became increasingly hard to come 
be sabe bed. been allowed to sppropriate is. 


Oaly a_washed-out white ithous a 
pein dy of colour, and yet pomfeaatitel she girl 


. & Joad cy her 
» tat wera 
% ‘a-throal, and 


ht algays 








saying to W Ss 
uaed to tell us 
She was the gr 
Netherton, and as her parents were in sTadie, 
she lived at the Castle sill she was old enough 
to join them.” 

“Ob, Captain Tretasis,” said Hildred, 
quickly, ‘do yale mod the ta head earl?” 


e asi toy in Miss Ei eee ae one cot in wie 


. th 
dgaibe. of re te 
recluse. .He ible is 
od on paces no 
his pany he, he kept cn i rate 
eX. 


Mrs, Wicarl es star i 
sani mae Savtala egtgat, 
ee mee aha ze! lie: oe. 
Eerie aie re | 

ea of 


day comes I etand in my cousin's place, will 
you welcome me az a neighbour?” 

She answered “ Yes," gravely and deliber- 
ately, with never a thought that Hagh Trefasis 
was struck by her beauty, 

Bhe felt the difference it would make to 
them all to have the Castle open, and the 
aqene of happy family life, of oheerfal hospi- 
tality; but it mever entered her head that 
when Hagh Trefasis ruled there he would 
wanta wife. It entered her aunt's though. 

“Dick,” said Mrs, Warrington early the 









next day,.while her husband was shaving, 
‘' we mustbave Captain T yt &.great 
deal. I gm sore he was taken wiih Hildred.”” 


gton put down his iat ‘and 


sa heir into marrying a 
btgisters onprovided 


CHAPTER X. 


JouN Farr looked at Mrs, May, and the 
clergyman's wife, understanding the signal, 
noieelessly left she. # S9em. ape. spung doctor 

own irs, aD 


quickly followed her d Bigned | 8 
to her to enter a little room at the end ‘of the 
ope used by Mrs. Robson in brighter 
ays ae & kind of trying-on room for such ‘of 
her oustoniers aa ai not insist upon bein 
fitted at their own homes. Mrs. May an 
John: Friar. were-tried -feiends. --Bhe always 
gaid-he had-.saved her youngest girl's life, and 
he had foand-im her kindly -héspitality his 
a neal Br knew he ng 
trast her perfeotly, was-not prepared to 
fee andes her down on & low chair trembling in 


’ G¥ou are tired-out;’' he said, q. gently, “this | op 
gitting up has been.too muck for you.” 

-Bhe sheok-her head. 

OT gould sit-ap4tor nights running and net 


Midas alae 1 as-F do now. -Mr.-Friar, I'am utterly 
ser, algo hamed of myself, but—I wae frightened.” 
i Jaw, + tb ied | ~He forced her back into- the ‘oBair, poured 
at seventy bel = now, &D ae out a glass of wine and stood over her while 
is desidedly Ria if, ar Quite ‘phe drank it, - Then he ssid,— 
OBS: ple, & ricten. * You thought Maitland was bis own ghost. 
ing for pond eee ber. Do. you. know, I guessed it ‘biz ‘the you 
It’s ill york, Sy looked at him. - Don’t.mind .my-knowing, I 
and aot og fee 29 sare OC be will secret ;.and at this.weid hour of 
bis heir.” the night,.with pour a maa ae ae it 
was quite a natural feeling.” 


: tees i 
“ will 
ion # ey ani aly ac 8 yout se pe 
ae 


seen him, Oaptain Tretusia, you woul 


know Ahera.sre, no auchshings as.ghosts, 
-bnt--when I, was downstairs getting. tho_ses, 
I fanoied I. heard someshipg move in bis .bed- 


what I mean; .be.Jaoka,ag $hough his heart | zoom. 


were buried in his wife's grave.” 


“So you_gre,” pot inMr, Warrington, 
ae will find yourself Earl of Netherton 


ae ha tags os bee 


ANE A, ypu, will be Jyard.of Netherton 


The doctor nqdded. 
“- caged ho. Jes, himeelf into, the house 


shen y BP be posil = 
|S ayumi es 


OTB box in? te 2B 





tere 





Tea ganng a tor my. ip nepponse.: se Hh ca 


said, simply. ‘ Miss Elsinore, 





ei tne 


man, 7 


arn | 
sala Be chap Qe 


that,” said Mrs] 


you could find. I think be left here because 

he waa weary of that poor child upstairs. He 

had had enough secret love-making, and he 

was afraid Mrs. Robson might diaoover hia 

philandering and bring him to book. 

. att having once left, why should he come 
an ” 

“TI wish he hadn't. I suppose he heard of 
Nan’s illness, and didn’t want to feel him- 
self her murderer ; itisa pity. He's not 
the sort of man to. e down witha mother- 
in-law who lets | §, and all the sorrow of 
the parting will oo er again,” 

Mrs, May looked at the door, 

** Oaght we to go back?” 

“No; the girl will ptqbably sleep for houra 
w. Iam going home yery soon. I muat 
betore'I see Mrs. Robson I should like 
v @ Up. my mind about tha bgecions 


Pp 
3, May logked thoughifal. 
eisa Sensible wo 


ius on.some explanation | bineiegbedinacy 
eo on pl, yen Be will sony 
she ue eae Naat fey an 


Ky an #0 bellows ‘ll eyes tells he 







-¥-You think he has gaved it ? ‘a 
‘I shall be able spea positively 
en I have seen jher again ;, I think she 


will Pal thro 
bad boli tp home. Mes, Robson will 


me no 
a the good widow harsell 9 in ther. 
tbe them, with tears in a and 








‘Tenid Nat and. Mr. 
Maitland £8 though he 
soso lake Clearly he waa 

1 Bop: y, gently, as she 


ose to “£0, you vill “have ‘an explanation 
with Mi, Maitland, Remember,.Mrs. Robson, 
not only haa he caused you to suffer untold 
anxiety sbout his fate, but he won your 
ohild’s. affections in a most dishonourable 
menner. Nan’s illness lies entirely at his 
door, and if you mean to sanotion her engage- 
ast to ae what he ou ought to ree 

d clearly what he ha mt gin, og be 
iets nea bat pad lab Keehat ve 8 ; 
The Gregé a one xa ea. 






“Til do- fans am; bot Mr, Mait- 
land’a hot ¥he nk of than fo stand mach 
questioning, ant clan He'd gaved Nan’s lite I 

7 2 tha sae Aatighted when he heard 
a ig. nb h peysi an, Japa. Pan 

ru , an 
agen PP silt on ie bes a 


“se oe very to ty . cron Pk 


on oth sir,” 
‘0’ fell you nek him 
ever ty te yet the fat 0 bs me Pave oh took 


orgs dislike to, the mibiqps e, I 
at d t0 approve of 4nyone in his bud 
ts Mal nd 4 eae det. ‘un explanation 
Be pa he ine i por pie rte-road it was 
to find Naa fo9 wor Ids better than he had 
last fon Bee Bhe sat up ih bed propped up 


“The feyer light had died out of “a eyes. She 


d wapt she Jooked 
Ls a swe Propo wo 
her, an Mrs ‘Robsdn told Kim stead thing 


was right, } Maitland had é 

ry. ¢ fal wi sa ae vi ére how 
we a ibe sale ri faye ‘0 

go nt 0 the git yo 
tier hig am Dr. Tacker 
expressed a ioe she explafiation, 
for it oe tte ai . ye shat 
+| Glande’ Ms pave had” any good 

* ‘ce 


ex Gs, Lf) aagoct 
1 Poteet ly jatar siriple! When 

8, a “4 : 
2 ve bathe aS a ae wd Had Ww tned 
1| ber he “ might be Tate.” aed ted rt. 
ing for steele aa oned there by bis 


ble | aan Pent iD, fr9 im he had copsider- 


ons. He found his quole on the 
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[TEE BARL HaS NG CHILDREN, SUBELY, CAPTAIN TEEFUSIS, YOU MUST BE HIs HEIR!" BAID MBS, WaBRINGTON.] 


point of starting on a yatching tour, and he 
begged him to be of the party. 

Oiaude declared it was impossible, He had 
left home in s hurry, had brought no loggage 
and so on; bat he accep‘ed an invitation to 
dinxer on board the yatch, meaning to return 
to shore in a boat after the repast. 

To yoing down the ateps to the saloon he 
missed his footing, and fell to the bottom, He 
was picked op senseless and carried to one of 
the cabins, where the young surgeon, who was 
his unole’s private medical attendant, exam- 
ined him. 

Thia personage declared there was no 
danger ; bat that it would be a tedious sffsir, 
and the patient might not recover conscious. 
nees for days. 

Me. Maitland, the elder, decided to start on 
the cruise as intended. His nephew would 
have the best of care and attention, and as 
soon aa ever he was able to be carried on deck 
the cea air would do wondera for him. 

De. Tuoker listened attentively. 

“What was the eurgeon’s rame, Mrs, 
Robson ?"” 

‘I quite forget, sir. Mr. Maitland wrote 
to us—leastways to Nan—from Madeira. He 
waa conscious then, though quite ill. He gave 
the letter to one of the sailors to post on 
shore, and he thinks the man must either 
have lost it or suppressed it purposely, so as 
to keep the money given him for the stamp.” 

Dr. Tacker hesitated. Far-fetohed as the 
story was, he did not like to say it was im- 
possible. 

‘It seeme,” went on Mrs. Robson, ‘in 
that letter we ought to have had, he told Nan 
he couldn't be back for scme weeks, as hia 
unole refased to part with him, and being the 
richeat member of the family, he didn't want 
to offend him, and he said she was to tell me 
everything and to say he'd be back before 
Coristmas and they'd get married at once,”’ 

Dr. Tacker atared. He began to believe in 
Mr. Maitland after all. The long string of 





offences laid to his charge seemed fading away 
one by one. 

* Bat how did he hear of Nan’s illness?” 
demanded the doctor. ‘Is seems marvellous 
he should have arrived last night—in the nick 
of time." 

** Well, sir, be got better very slowly and 
fretted finely because no letters came, and at 
lat he told his uncle everything, and the old 
gentleman—he must be real fond of Mr. 
Maitland—said he'd better come back here 
and see what was wrong. He couldn’s come 
bimaelf, for he always avoided the English 
winters, bat he sailed the yacht back to 
Madeira, and Olaude caught the steamer for 
Southampton, and hurried on here by mail. 
He says he hadn't the least suspicion there 
was anything serious the matter with Nan, 
he fancied I was angry at the engagement. He 
let himself in juss as usual; then hearing 
voices upstairs he felt frightened and came 
up. He wag just at the door when Nan called 
for him.” 

“* Wonderfal!" replied Dr. Tucker, not yet 
certain whether it was a true story or a mon- 
strous fraud. ‘And now I suppose Mr. 
Maitland will stay bere, at any rate till Nan 
is quite herself again,"’ 

“ He'll stay as long as his uncle can spare 
him, sir. What he wants is for me to let 
them be married here by special license, so 
that he can leave her his wife when he has to 
go back to the old gentleman.”’ 

* That'd be a costly business.” 

** He says money’s no object, sir. He was 
poor enough when he lived here, because his 
uncle had quarrelled with him, and out cff hia 
allowance ; bat now they’ve made it up, and 
he’s eight hundred a-year. He speaks very 
nicely, sir. He says he shouldn't like his 
wife’a mother to let lodgings to strangers and 
that I must let him go on renting the rooms 
in case he and Nan come home, for they'll 
have to live mostly abroad. His uncle hates 





England, and be oan’t bear Mr, Olaude out of 
his sight.” 

Again De. Tucker marvelled. That Mrs. 
Robson believed all she told him was certain ; 
but was the poor wcman the victim of a 
gigantic fraud? 

** 19 will be hard for you to part from your 
only child, and you used nos to like Mz. 
Maitland.” 

Toe widow hesitated. ; 

* Like him! 1 don’t now, sir. Taat ia, I 
haven’s the respect for him I've for you 
Vicar, nor the comfortable friendly feeling I 
have for my Own acquaintances; bat Nan’s 
all I’ve got, and if she can't live away from 
him, I must give in. Mr. Maitland’s devoted 
to her, and can keep her like a lady. What- 
ever doubts I have away from him, I forges 
them when I'm with him, and as he’s 
Nan back eo to say from the grave, it seems 
almost going against Providence to try to 
part them.” 

Slowly down the road walked Dr. Taoker 
lost in thought. He had more than a chance 
liking for the honest widow. He had 4 
fatherly regard for Nan. Were they both 
walking on the edge of # precipice or was it 
the not uncommon atory of a young man of 
family and fortune ready to sacrifice the world 
for a pretty face? For the life of him the 
doctor could not tell. 


(To be continued.) 








Bourrzamicx as @ therapeutic agent ie given 
now to a sick person when nothing else is 
allowed. It ie a powerful nerve tonic, Butter- 
milk is now considered better than sweet milk 
for persons inclined to dyepepsia, because one 
of the cifficalties of milk—its alow digestive 
qualities—is removed at once, as butter 
has already gone through ome process of 
digestion, 
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i‘ BESTE, WE MUST UNDERSTAND ONE AROTAER, ONCE AND FOB ALL!’’ SalD MBS, CAMPBELL] 


TWO WOMEN. 


<li mn 
OHAPTER III. 


Heetzk Taerusis pushed her way back 
through the undergrowth of the wood slowly. 

She was thinking deeply; her thoughts 
would have surprisea Richard, Lord Tnarso, 
could he have followed them, for they dwelt 
mostly vpon him and were very earnest 
thoughts indeed. 

“Is is a good face,” the girl mused. “I 
can see the likeness to my poor hind old friend, 
He bas soul and honour in his eyes; he looks 
one wellin the face. I like his voice too. it 
rings sound, I would trust him.” She 
stopped and plucked some pink wild flower 
growing loxuriantly at her feet. ‘Of how 
many could I say such « thing?’ she said to 
herself, sorrowfully, bitterly. She stood 
motionless, playing unconsciously with the 
flower she held in her hand; then, with a 
quick, sharp sigh, she thrust the weed into 
the bosom of her grey gown and went forward 


again. 

‘+ What use to cry over such things ?"’ she 
said, wearily. “Do I make them any better ? 
Osan I changs mankind—reform humanity ?"’ 

Bhe shook her head 


I can only cling to the few pearle left to 
me; thank Heaven, I havesome. They are 
still pure and soft-toned and white, even in 
thie atmosphere of moral darkness.” 

Tae scornfal look came once more into her 
eyes and about her nobly cut mouth, 

‘‘ And no the old game is to be played again, 
only for bigger atakes. He is worthy a better 
fate. Perhaps he will not be so easily blinded 
—and yet——” 

Again she shook her head. 

“The fight is not even; how can the 
8trongest honesty stand sgainst the weapons 
thas will be used? Iam sorry for him: if 





man in him, he is worthy of deep regard, deep 
— I should treasure his friendship, 
os——’? 

She broke off again in her thoughts. She 
was reaching the end of the wood; there was 
& Swiss wooden summer-house close by. She 
sas down on one of the seats and looked at 
the sunset gilding and barning the sky. 

“It only I could have faith in Violet! if I 
could understand her a little better! There is 
something beneath that babyish manner, but 
I can never touch it. Is she better or worse 
than I think ? is there a real true beat in her 
heart’? I wish I could think good of her. She 
ia so beautifal. Everyone loves her, everyone 
believes in her, everyone calla her an angel. 
Why must I alone doubt her? Is there some- 
thing bitter and bad in my nature that makes 
me do this?” Hester asked herself, passion. 
ately. ‘I have tried so hard to love her when 
we were little in the old days, before my 
father went, how hard I tried to love Violet! 
I can remember how I used to cry because 
something rose up in my heart and told me 
she was bad. I have tried to fight that some- 
thing down all these years, but it lives and 
lives. What a difference my life would have 
been if I could have loved Violet. I could 
have borne with much, with nearly every- 
thing, if I could have loved Violet and be- 
lieved in her. The utter loneliness without 
daddy, the misery of daily existence with 
that woman, the disappointments, the dis- 
illusionments, the heart's pangs, none of 
them would have been so bitter if this one 
beautiful thing had been given me; bat she 
frightens me,” 

The girl's two big dark eyes were fixed on 
the rose.coloured sky. They had expanded 
with the force of her thought. They looked 
almost too big for the pale sallow face. 

“ There is no good in her; she laughs, she 
shines almost in her beauty, tui she is not 

She ie hard, and crael, and strong. She 





stand ber; but alas! alas! I doubt her. I 
know she is not true,” 

Hester bent forward, her slender hands 
clasped between her knees. 

* It is so horrible!” she said, speaking sloud 
in her emotion, in a low worried voice. * She 
is 80 beautiful, sabe abould be an angel. Her 
mother is beautifo), too; but I do not think 
she would ever bave deceived me—sbe bears 
ber nature in ber face—bus Violet, Violet 
deceives them all. Even poor George Oam P 
bell believed inher, He called her a litt 
child, and pitied her for her lot in having such 
a mother. Sometimes 1 shink I get bard and 
cold and bitter, living all aloneasI do. I must 
grow better. On! I must! I must!” 

The girl rose to her fees suddenly, passing 
her band over her eyes, and her face trans- 
figured into beauty by the passion of her 
thoughts. 

‘“«] must make a difference ; 1 must begin to 

Iam no longer a child, I must act for 
myself. 1 will go out into the world and fight 
my way init. Ido not want my money ; let 
her keep it. I want but courage and 
my pearls. I will carry my pearls of hope and 
faith and illusion with me wherever, may go. 
Who knows if I may not find more by the 
wayside. I am weary of thinking and reading, 
and thinking . While that kind good ol 
man lived it was different. He loved me, and 
he helped me, and I would have stayed on near 
him for ever; but now—now the place is 
barren and desolate to me, I bave noshing— 
no one since he was laid in his grave. My 
books can help me no more—it is time to act, 
not dream. 1 will go out into the world. I 
will seek and find happiness in work. Here I 
shall never have an hour free from the canker 
of doubt. of bitter unrest, of disguat and con- 
tempt. God made me for a better life than 
this.” Hester Trefusis cried, turning her 
soul-lit eyes to the sinking sun, “I must 
break aside the cords that are eating into 


real, 
there is only a quarter the nature of that dead | is not a baby, she ia a giant, I do not under. , my brain and heart, 1 must be free, I 
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must do some good, and 80 glorify the Great 
One who has made me! 

She stood with her slender bands olasped 
together, pressed against her beating heart. 
The splendour of the sessing sun shone on her 
queenly young figure; on ber head with, its 
coronet of dark hair on hen ple eluquent 
with its luminous stars, 4gne-windows of,per 
soul; on the beautifal red lips, 80 sweet ¥as80 
pure. She was the figure of a saint of e 
time as she stood there. The illuaminatign_of 
her noble thoughts, her Joféy aspirations, was 
revealed in every zine c of her face and figure. 


Violet, are ancing through the..orash- 
wood, singing lightly to hereelt, stopped 
suddenly ag.ahe.caughs sight of her atepsiater, 
& curious look falliog over herlovely face, and 


her song ceasing allay oncagn her. lips. She 


looked at Heater steadily, enviously. 


“ Beside me,” she.gaid to hareelf, “she is |’ 


plain, ealiow,..anintegesting, even with thoze 
two great syea of hers ae ic petbing. She 
cannot stand beside,me. Yet-,ywhat.am I 
really compared to be? I. hate her, I hate 
her,” Violet said soldialy in her,beart, with a 
passion that was flexaeand .nongp~soning. 1 
want io know. that Lam -bettershan she. I 
want to feel myself,shas I could put.my_ foot 
upon her and orugh e inthe mud; and I 
oannot—I canno’. No, gaatter,how I deceive 
the others, Ido mot degeiveber. She .sees 
through me, and ane. despises.me, though she 
cannot tell why. If she should ever know—if 
it. should ever come ont!”’ 

The girl presged, bes. hands over her lips; 
they had suddeniy.grown cold. She did not 
oféen lose her wexve, .ehebad that happy 
knack of dancing on-she,edgeof.an.apen grave. 
The skeleton was-there nos.very.far.down, but 
what oared Violet ;.it.was @ skeleton, it_could 
no} rise and denosace hor, and while abe 
danced above it who would or could suspect 
ite existence? Bat at this moment her laugh. 
ing callousness went from her. 

There was something in 2 2B Ungonsgiogs 
dignity and nobility surround ester, ag 
she stood there loss in her soul- ike dreams, 


that pierced shrough the outer garment of | fr 
Violet's utter ‘selfishness and worthlessness, ‘|’ SF Aitiorent shan, gee sed ta. be. She 
and brought her face to face -with-the truth + grsite atronger—she is no ai of mamma. 


of her life and-heneelf, -giving-her 9-distinotly 
disagreeable and miserable sensation. 

Bat natare was-too strong-wittin-her to be 
Bilenped iong ;-simost as so0n- as it-wae born, 


Violet threw aside the-feeling. ~ With a light 
4angh she jamped ont of the thick -carpgt of 


dsand 


nk grease, 
“* Well; 


reatner of dreame,”’ she cried; atm- 


ing at nd siriking-Hester- with w rosebad she 


had-gathered and broken in ber-usus! wanton 


-“ f ampsure is must-hert your 

eyes; I could not-do i,” 
*Hester--bad - awakened - 

thought:trance -with a # 


ronr -her- sort of 
den- start, --Bhe 


looked for a moment at the radiant -young | 


figure besidg her. 
The red raya of-4he-sinking ork-sent a glow 
of rnddy glory: over~ Violet's exquisite beauty, 


ethereslizing it omd- accentuating it-wonder-” 


fally. 
She id not look like common humen fiesh 


&2 she stood smiling and-swaying to aud “4 


dike soms delicate flower inthe -glerique li 
‘“Now you gre staring at meé “like a irons 

ow!; Hester," she orisd, and she- pretended to 

pout, “Ta there anything the matter?’ “Have | 


— changed - ‘guddenly?-“Why do you stare so 


hard?’ 

“You are very beautifal,”: Hester said in a 
slow, ‘dreamy~ way ; and ~then: after a stight ' 
pause she added, ‘*4 You are not-changed,’”’ 

Violet's delicate face flashed at-the: first” 
worts; no amount of jration was too | 
great for her. A carious-look came-quigkly at 
the-fast. 

‘* What a fanny creature yor-are to be sure ; 
quite like a witch or a fairy, who ljwes in 
woods and ‘placss, and -talky to-trees and — 
stones. I don't believe-you-are a girl really, | 
Hester; I think you must be a-witcb,” and 


| meh 1 want ju” 


“ Are-you not-frightened-to- stare 80° 
-hatd-at the: eutt;+Hester??* she-went on in her f 
“childish way. 


ere 


she ended with a laugh. Then she began to 
dance away again. ‘‘ Mamma sent me to find 
you, she wanta.to speak to you. I think ahe 
ia vexed beoause you did not come to be 
introduced to Lord Thurao, ‘Why would you 
not come, Heater? He is s0.mice—big and 
brown; and he is eo. shy, and goes red all over. 
= face go whan, apéake. He.made me laugh, 


wt my Lgl tion. ot 
ee hi nd “ ly_.end. 
es 


sod downer or, 
s bn” po, anewee Fob dears silence .Bhe 
1D 
d A 10;the lower-edge of the 


there ia mamma ;she is guite ~oroae,” | 
said Violet, “I can.gee- her: ing from. 
here. Ob! I am glag it ia you going 
$o be scolded instead ot, 1 e. 
should be so frightened? 4 


Hester's lip curled «X$.was in 
& moment like this a “he ther 
girl so. much, and iieatie en at 


the added proof of V. "he 
nature. 






were 80 eloquent in theig,gilent,coz 
Violet realised again that ungomte 
sation which Hester Treks od 
was capable of producing 


said to herself as Hester. te bets ond.walked 
acroee the jawn, with her earing,| 
to where Mra. Campbell % 
live without her mpbell fet money,.especially 
now shat we are going tostay.on here. I never 
used to mind her so much, thongh I have 
always hated her and her big staring eyes; 
but now——” 

. Viele was walking.in. a aide path. . There 
was no one to see her, 0 shedropped her usual 
from hex _ and the smiles were brashed 
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daughter—feared this curiously quiet almost 
tacitarn girl with her searchiog dark grey 
eyes, her resolute lips which could not form 
thomeelves to utter anything bat the truth, 












her exsraordinary her eloquent silence ; 
LBhe .Was. &., reproach to the hard, 
scheming, .¥ uress whom r 
dead , had worship 
on angel atew > 
If Helen anni have ,sbrast the 
{ girl out of her si , ont ekcthe golden 
ly | Eatare ehe was id: and had_bailt up, 
3} 80.euccessfally for d for Violet, she 
hong have do. it long before 
this, bus she, was. + where Hester 


was concerned. ; 
lence} be without the. y Ahat wae aa much a 
Pps to eee luxarious 


am as bread ia. 
re she had el sarge ampbell she 









# ad little.or tn this yearly 
neome of Hester’ and even 
ser walla clenched 
) 6, pealised how 

little her ast er, ee ins 
monetary, oF part 
$eom. his les opeaiys Gesee a 
had. not keen a. an, | 
had made every iz ed every 
different state,ar 


’ Bh rn } 1 found 
ge worse. eareg se that would 
‘cotta 40 Santee undre 

She. i her aoe portion the 
“the rest of the property 


assed “anpieely to the Earl of Thurso, the 
dead man's wand heir-at-law in default 


poh gizeos. mate issue. 
¢ can ba easily understood then, how much 
depended to the widow on the effect she could 
produce on the young Earl, and also how 
necessary it was to cling to the five hundred a 
year that was Hester Trefasis's small fortune 
bequeathed her by her father. The faot that 
Heater was perfectly conscious of her proper 
value in the ae did not tend to endear 
‘her to her spinpthen, , bat the eyil had to be 
borne until had attained her twenty- 
first year, and she was.now barely eighteen. 
Mra: Campbel haw yever, every now and shen 
experienced a nct spark of malicious 


ight, i 4, ot aH 
we r oe phe arene Be ag r 
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relict, poe 
wae aloe 


Scsnehee 
+ never sold: 


aioe + $beagony of , 
feeble of, tes ta Ababa of hen; | 


bis,sonne wales, ro Nag wife an he, hed and and andesiood @ meaning sot Shins 3 all 
vmntebinns Tete vent = , pase ae more. made. ibis sjoog 
othe hs Ba ever, maalsd bask 0 | axe 4... Y nae4 BNOQHFCjoNs ZoodneEs, 
Hagend He, aneans Ao made .a a | s0,praad, RO, pon R0 eariony in every 


_atragele fo ong o4 fe, Hole i "nia former 


ot pact, qty girl. wile. 
og hig old, paths, 
te, 60 ,Qoprofit- 


rian 
My beet 


— she aie, eal ; 80 work 
such good ; and Jack Teens back, ia hia 
despair, even farther¢han he had besn before, 








Apars irom the, stingip g “Te to, her vanity 


in ee mer rent to ber,and 
¥, there Wagan poems af paPE 
a T cetasis, inher. mar: 


poo eile es her avery by Aguid not, move 
© make the, 


ots a A ef, ety a = 


40m hia own,tips, had Aia hope and in. 
sion during pis, firet,marziege. [fhe could 
— done £Q.mygch for a ‘‘paliry bit, of, a 
. Zoverness,’’. which, was. peg ts ated 
, Hester's, mother, why. should he,pot.co it for 
her? ,Is.was hig atory, bis, old and honoured 
_pame that,bad. firat.attracted.her to h 
Erom , her, ,carjieat , daya ticien Teefusis 
had had pne wild dream. of ,ambition, 40 
mount 40, she highest gong.of,the social 
dadder,,.and.mix,,with Abe , saat le rot 
Ahe world. Money,she,wozehipped algo. but 
Money was only &,meang to, an .end. - Given 
her A beauty with a strong aliy.to 
help har,.abe .conld not. possibly, fail, she told 
horaelf—she; mpst,,gealizs, a glorious fature. 
Thia .tatare she. ae should come 
through Hegher’s pud sheeocial, adyan- 
Adages. of. his ae and family ;.but she was 


aoon 4. 
weTeatusin alvsady dying, .refgzed to hold 


 &DY. inserpource sxyhatacever with bis people, 


Taney had cast. bim off ;,,a0,k¢ .would, remain 
cast off ip.the,end. Helen mast.pns ipa Ah auch 
ideas.oust of. her mind,once and for Not 


ayn. dor, bis,.ghild's gake++for listle, Heater— 
‘who waaj)the very, motive.of, mie ,poor, weak 
anjetencon 8 he do. shis. 


agenes. of. pasgion phat. fqllowed pn 
this 4 determination a the dying man's 
and. ,He.pasied 9 ight quite, un- 
expeotedly. It may he, liyed , and, 


bad strength, be would ve struggled to have 


ade seme Si Ranaah peer igio® for. hia, ila 
have even approagued his family nd_heso 
heir, pity and egmpasby,for the orphan ;. 


he died 
Hes é eondits 
ery icacar t arth fy es 
2's money, although. here for 


chee nt se dav. listeria must,even- 
eratsein- 


mada gh girl ‘aproperiy on 
pa twenty: firad.ye 
inaply, Dainralso iar, aad c) 
stepmother wapid.bave, eee gement 
4 seoret from. maces tpmithate reure Fepre- 
scnted sadn abonbe a cheesy 
‘ae, rantoeinnedaly.tor Dlans, 
Peel my nial 

ithia ack, Fata 3 


lifetime, aonsiny rf At tas 
ae, 0 


ter, hig ; Pend a Ns, 

of all ~be fa!k.in pra been made 
aware of.gbe fret, ee of .Hegter’s 
existence, it was an impossibility ,for. she 
scheming woman, to de.anythingin she matter 
beyond .uaing she meney_to farther, her own 
ends, and eparing..as,,Jijsle.as,ahe possibly 
aould for Heasier's requizements. 

It will ba, seen then shat.ahe had good cause, 
tzom, her point, of view, for hating, her atep- 
ohild. Tbere.was the-burt to her vanity. in 
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ja da ome Ahi be, here. Py he 
Tae fag Ae jet aah r ae 
agtipna wes .anojher she tt 


ester’s uncon 


De that ha 
her now- 


aversion, $0 8 & 


awn fata: GR0rR AD Io ing 
$, the . child A isirl 


“Beppe, 40 bareelt op galately deseatable in,her | p 
Bhep-mother's,¢ 
Yon ‘yt to apcak to Be, Mra, Gam. 
coldly, ,ag along 

oe f ake Fat gnery. 
a ‘from, ber, frain of 


bitter th girh ‘WAoh, her 
\hatred wr : anf ps a TA ne eyes—the 
‘eyes that, had seem ad ifal, gentle pnd 


B¥eet.to Lord Touro onign an before. 
“Yes, I wish, to speak to you,’’. abe, said," 
onrily. “I wish to know @he, meaning of 
4 ur, worse. ian i'.mannered, pondyct, this 
nerpog. pose JDANAATAR ‘ide made 
ry $ axhi ion. ot ‘yours I believe 
Tharso i ia oe ml & Janatio;; 

you certainly looked 


4 


GHAPTER IV. 


Tue girl stood ailent.a moment, and Mra. 
Campbell flashed hotly at that silence. It 
waa so very eloquent, it conveyed ao much 
piaines than Ay quiet contemp) aroused 
by her vulgar epee 

Tt was o 4 ye ate like thia {hat Mra. 
Camphell allowed her yein of vulgarity to 
force its way through the yeneer of gacial 
polish ,and charm..she . had acquixed , and 
‘adjusted, 10 ane perfenti 

‘| Well,” she, agid, 

, -polniae. “4 why ann & yon speak ? Tam wajting- 
fay gone explanatio 
; have nana, ‘give,” Hester, gaid, very 
, al etly. 

ou.are & charming young pexgon. You 
give yourself any amount of Airg.and BEa0e3;/ 
you arrogste to yourself a pride that ia wholly 
sneompranaDe ble, remembering who.and what 
y 


this cort of vagne pevauiicn as Hegter’s 
parentage. Th, astare her, althoughsphe was 
fally aware that ha 


which she never did, she could have #isposed 
of he inaniting remark.in a moment ; for feom 
der mother's, 
phe had the ood. of an 
,Fa08 flowing in her veins. 

Hester's, absolnte silence, to whatever her 


d.and boncurable 


like a.red_ rag .t0,,a boll, it zonsed ,Helen 
hell's. -hatred further, apd forsher. 


tbat if yon, fruding yourge OM} 
the notice of my mi helena ah ig ey r Bralt 
apes, you to, show,gome, semplanas of —— 
gation. I have, Gan Q gh upon y 
“Fienven knows," hell added gonrerly, 
‘6 You have, ino years, msgnifisent 


an of eyen behave hristian, much. less 
alady. Look.at Violet she ia a parfect 
, caxentie to you,, her, two years’ gchooling has. 


Lgpent.more,on Violet's ed than I did 
= 3 youre ;, if,a9, you rake & very, big, mistake, 

ur. convent schoo ft jost double what 
Violet's did. - You.can ,see, the. ~Aogounta for 
yoprself if you don't believe me.” 
Heater still atood perfeotly, silent—her, tall 
gracefal. figare drawn up in its asual, proud 
wanner, . me amall handa hanging joosely 
clasped her, those, Sark. ponepihowns eyes 
fixed on ampheli's finshed angry face. 
The ee woman rose, suddenly from her 





Mes Camphell was very fond of. making))bleseed you in thia. respect 


‘Let me fe os ater, 0908 and for, all, |wlace, 


tuition at. that ¢ ron Ci =, yes you |. no Reward, you ese." 
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24 the oon gho : 1 Hester,” ‘ae sald, calming the awit - bpm 


are of bee ob © with ® strope effars 99,0 
age. 8 ereas reelenion aber, 
a4 pee to thie eels ae ne Re, mnet 
eitorsitt ong another, you and J, onca and 
‘or 
/’*Bhe stood in front of the girl. She, was.of 
.moze than ordinary stature, but-Boster was 
“her equal in height ; the dark grey stars, fires 
‘of trath, honesty, sincerity, nobilisy, looked 
into the ‘Targe blue falsehoods before them. 

*T understand you perfectly, Mrs. Oamp- 
belt, ” the girl gaid very coldly, very quietly, 

,, elon ‘Campbell’s face flashed, and then 

She bit her full,, red lip ; a sense of 

a Ac! oppressed her ‘allatonce. Fight 
96.she would, she would never orneh this girl, 
nor would ahe ever win her. ~ Is was a horrible 
mortification to such # nagure to realize this, 
but day by day Helen Campbell was realizing 
it more faljy. 

“ You haye the advantege of me, then,"’ she 
retorted, “for I donot understand you in the 
very least. I never met anyone like you 
before, and I-have-no degire t0 come across 
nether of -your species.” 

Mra, Campbell folded-her arma over her 
bosom, and-began-moving to-and fro in front 
of the girl,*her-Jong~biack drese making & 
soft,-rustijog- roiee -on the grasa as’ ir trailed 
|r after-her, 


.§ shall have to adopt drastic msaenres, I 


-baee,”’ she said, letting -her usual common- 


pense: reasoning - subdue~-her anger. ‘I am 
-|very. sorry; Hester, bat you bave yourself to 
-tbank-for-it. You have grown so’difficnlt and 
stabborn, and~-you have had so much your 
own-way- of -Iate-that I- suppose you have 
been allowing- yourself to: imagine that ~you 
are grown-up and: dent of alt restraint 
08 corzection,and can therefore comport your- 
Leelf as it pleases you beat --adoptingshe rodest, 

pracet hbestile manner te me, your -nsteral- and 
plegal guardian, and endeavouring to make & 

ecandal among .my. servants .end Samie-ty 


Ys PS the girl oN er ae bshavionr, Yon have made 


a miepakexoy dear child, a- slight mis- 
Mra, Oampbell turned ber-bead to 


_ at the. girl whose eyes -sti!l seated on 


vher, ‘.and I begin to think I.bave made one 


400. Lhaveallewed you.t00 annch Jiberty of 
thought.and action. I vbaves been too. kind. 
I heve endeavoured to find in you-+he game 
@entle:youth and:ionosence that-tives in my 
own ,child. . Nature ‘has -onfortanately--not 
. Mou ereme more 
like my Violet. shan: shis ebasir:icslike that 
tree. Of course, Lido not-expect to find each 


d the girl qbosen to retort, aw ps bers.everywhera, pad lL. de and did 


to find something = Mssle,besser and 
+e & girl Who bas rapeived snob. advan- 


. BO lees fee her , fasher's, re eg.as youhave. Lam di 


B 
epernel waved one. ehapely. hand. in 


”~ vite. is, {nll of ,.dissppointmants,. and 


stepmother.chose to.2ay on the endject waaLinetesd of being. able tacwanniate yom with 


moyseli.and my child insbe elosa commanion 
of, nr, happy,, daily, life L.muat, allo& you a 
from us.nosibeuch times as L see 
gome e fon. the dester.. Aaxceronexsnanaely 
I ever permitted.you.s0 Jeaveyour aagsies and 

‘eit, 20 ragch, with Mr, Caropbell, . Ttuhae had a 


n,:| 088 deleterious ¢fiect.on you, Lam gorry to 


pee, pnd, after all, your atrong. effegsion and 
interest in, my,Jate ave. bpoughs you 


Once. mere, the anger flamed, ont on she fair 
George Osmpbell's , love -for 
| Hester bad .been & bitter pping $0 hia wife, 
and s ener Giefignred the beagsifal lips. 

* You might have epared yourself. many & 
weary hour toiling over hia mapuroripss and 
hooks in a stuffy library on anos day. , Is is 
such a pity you had not known, is is not? for 
you would have really saved yourself any 
amount of trouble. Certainly your Igbour 
Geserved some reward, and Mr, Opsmpbell 
showed very little gratitude when he Jefs your 
pame ont of the list,of legacies. Haweyer, 
we must all buy cur experience, and you have 
bought yours in this ogee. pretty pesriy ; 


comely face, 





while I algo am @ sufferer, for, it I had put a 
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stop to your close intercourse with Mr. C.mp- 
bell, doubtlese I should have found you more 
possible, more agreeable, and more obedient 
than you are now!" 

The woman's handsome figure moved on 
restleasly up and down. The girl never stirred. 
Her face had grown, if possible, a little paler, 
and her lips had a drawn, pained look. It 
was her only answer to the base and mean 
charge levelled at her in the last part of the 
Bpecoh, 

‘ Therefore, my dear Hester, as I wish to 
guard myself and my guests from a repetition 
uf conduct such as ycu bestowed upon us this 
afternoon, and as I should like to prevent you 
from taking upon yourself freeh laboura with 
otbers in the same spirit as you worked for 
George Campbell, I shall adopt measures to 
confine you for @ time to one particular part 
of the house. I should be sorry to see you 
deveiop a similar interest for Lord Thurso 
such as you showed ao plainly for his uncle, 
and so——”’ 

‘* You go too far, Mrs. Campbell !’’ Hester 
said, suddenly, Her voice was intensely quiet, 
very low; but with asubdued passion in each 
note shat told how the proud, sensitive nature 
was eoffering. * You xo too far!” 

_* Indeed, really!” Mra. Campbell lavghed 
Gisagreeably, “you think so?” She suddenly 
changed her manner. ‘ Well, let me tell you, 
Hester Trefasis, iv is my intention to go 
muon farther, as far, in fact, as I like. You 
are my ward, and you are left in my charge. 
Until you are twenty one you are mine 
»baolately and unconditionally. Do you onder- 
sianud me?—mine! to order and to punich as I 
like, to be subject to my will and my pleasure, 
to be made happy or made miserable! ” 

‘Heaven forgive you!" Hester oried, aud- 
denly and brokenly, for with all her pride she 
was only a girl, and this sudden assertion of 
her dependence struck at the root of her 
courage and her atrength. ‘ Heaven 
forgive you. You are a wicked woman, 
8nG as you treat me, so will you be treated 
by the One who is above us and knows 
the seorete of allbearte, I am in your power, 
&38 you say, bat 1 will not be afraid. I will 
trust in Heaven and pray it may protect me 
and move your wickedness and bring you to 
repentance,” 

A touch of colour burned on either pale 
cheek, The fire of faith, of suffering shone 
in the splendid eyes. Mra. Campbell stood 
looking after the girl as ehe turned suddenly 
and moved hurriedly away. 

The woman had grown very pale ; like all in- 
tensely selfich, sinfal natures, she was highly 
superstitions. Hester's religion, the girl's 
strongly accentuated faith, her purity of spirit, 
her yearnings and atrivings, all these were 
some things that were never revealed to her 
stepmother, and, indeed, would scarcely be 
understood by her, so that the fervour, the 
sbsolate faith that rang in each clearly 
uttered word seemed laden with prophecy to 
the woman's worldly cace-hardened heart and 
made her distinctly uncomfortable for the 
moment. She stood watching Hester's 
graceful form disappear, full of an unusual un- 
easy gloom, and it was with a sharp quick sigh 
of relief and pleasure that she turned to greet 
Violet, who was running up to her. 

‘' My little one,” she said, fondly throwing 
her arm about the girl's slender figure. ‘My 
darling!’ 

* You look tired, mumsey dear. Has Hes- 
ter made you very very crose? I know she is 
silly and stupid, but she can’t help it, poor 
Hester! I hope you didn’t scold her very 
much, mamma; say that that you did not, 
please.’ 

Mrs. Campbell pressed a kiss on the silky- 
golden curls. 

‘*T have to be orosa with Hester. She is a 
bad-natured girl, not like my baby who knows 
no wrong. Ifonly Hester bad a little of my 
Violet's goodness |” 

‘Perhaps Heater wants some more school, 
mumeey.”” 





: and cook can make her nice things. 





Violet’s little hands were playing with a 
jewelled bangle on her mother’s wrist. 

* You know she is yo shan me—though 
it does seem fanny, doesn’t it, when you think 
of it ?—and she can’t come ont yet, can she? 
She does love her silly old books so much. I 
believe she would be so happy at school again, 
mumaeey darling." 

Mrs. Campbell said nothing for a moment. 
The suggestion was distinctly a good one, it 
would relieve the difficulty in e way. Get 
Hester out of sight, and indeed this would be 
more than ever necessary, for the woman 
could not blind herself to the fact that her 
stepchild was about to prove a veritable 
danger, a social fire-brand, a problem almost 
beyond solving, and remove her in a way 
that could not possibly rouse either suspicion 
or ire on the part of Mr. Chetwynde, the 
lawyer who administered the small estate 
Jack Trefasis had left behind him. 

Mre. Campbell's quick brain worked swiftly. 
It could be managed very economically too. 
Why not atilise the girl's talents as her 
mother's had been before, and make her a sort 
of governess ? That would coat little ; though, 
after allthe money side of the qaestion did | 
not press so much at this moment as it might , 
have done, sicce Thurso loomed so clearly and ; 
distinotly on the horizon of the fatare. j 

‘My little Violet is a clever baby,” the 
mother said, caressingly. ‘I have a shrewd | 
suspicion she bas guessed the best way to, 
settle Hester for a time at least. I think I 
will write to your old schoolmistress, Madame 
Dupont, and ask her whether——"’ 

Violet’s fingers left the diamond bangle , 
quickly. . | 

‘On! mother,” she cried, and a close, 
observer would have seen a sudden contrus- ; 
tion on her lovely face. “Ob! no, no; poor, 
Hester! Ob! she would be miserable at old; 
Dapont’s—miserable! and she would learn 
nothing, and cost such a lot. Ob! send her | 
somewhere else, mumsey. I don’t want poor 
Heater to be miserable. It is because I want 
to know she is happy as I am, that I suggest 
about her going to school. I know she would 
be most unhappy with Mme. Dapont; they 
would quarrel all the time. Besides, why | 
must Heater go to Paris? Let ber be mach ; 
nearer, mamsey—somewhere ion England; in 
the country somewhere, where I can go and 
see her on half holidays and take her sweets, 
Oh! that 
would be lovely!”? And Violet clapped her 
amall hands together in great glee. 

‘* What a baby you are, Violet!’ her mother 
said; but there was no reproof in her voice. 

“ BatlI am right if 1 ama baby, mumeey. 
You cannct say I am wrong; now\can you?” 

The mother kissed the laughing lips. You 
are never wrong, my darling,’ she said; and 
then she was called away by one of the 

deners, and the eubject of Hester was 
dropped, and Violet was left alone. 

Tre girl stood whisking a flower about in her 
hands, she had a knack of culling flowers just 
to destroy them—her hands that had grown 
suddenly cold, and she shivered once as though 
an icy wind had touched her. 

“Dapont’s! Hester go to Daponta! It 
would be ruin; it would be worse than 
I must stop that, whatever happens. What 
could have put such an idea into mamma's 
head? Is made me sick for the moment. I 
must always be prepared then. Oa every side, 
in every way I must be prepared. Oh! I 
could curse myself for my mad ” the 
girl cried fiercely. ‘‘ Yes; I wasmad—I muat 
bave been mad. If I conld only forget it all; 
if I could feel it was all forgotten! Oh! I 
would give everything I possess, even my 
beauty, to know the past was dead, utterly, 
utterly dead!” She flang the poor broken 
flower away roughly, and began walking slowly 
towards the house. ‘It must be dead; it 
shall be dead,” she said doggedly. ‘Is lives 
only in my memory. I am clever, I can do 





most things; I will killthat memory. Fiom 
to day, I will take an oath, I will never let 





that miserable folly trouble me any more, It 


ia only nervousness that makes me such a 
Ea inte ap ant al Sm apa 
rew ® dee 

The colour feahet inte ber cheek end eyes 
again, and the song came back to her lips as 
the glorious picture of the future, called up by 
this last thought rolled before her mind's eye. 

From her mother Violet inherited 
dreams of social grandeur, but she desired 
even more than her mother had done. 


F 


EE 


determined to be one of these great 
herseli. Aa Thurso's wife the future would 
be more than gloriously realized, and in the 
keen pleasure of anticipation, of participation 
in the possible splendour of auch a future, the 
past, with ita record of folly, shame and wrong 
was, as she had deoreed it should be, thrust 
into the background and was forgotten. 


* . e bd a 


Lord Thurso had little or no opportunity of 
giving his sister Alice a detailed account of his 
visit to his unole’s widow at Sedgebrooke. 
When he reached the big gloomy town-house 
of the Thurso family he found a certain com- 
motion passe and learnt to his regret 
that bad news had arrived from hia eldest 
sister in Scotland, and that his mother and 
Lady Alice had determined to start at once 
and administer personal sympathy and asaist- 
anoe to the invalid in her trouble. 

There was therefore barely more than a 
sentence or two exvhanged between Lady 
Alice and her brother. In the bustle of pack- 
ing and arranging many matters for her 
mother, Lady Alice had no time to ixqaire 
about Mcs. Campbell, and heard in a distinct 
and vague way the few enthusiastic words 
Taurso uttered; she also took the letier 
Hester had confided to his care without 


, realising hardly what it was she was ac- 


cepting. 

* Bomething from poor Uncle George? Oh! 
I will take it with me, and write and tell you 
all about it. Tourso, I wonder if you would 
go and ask Barnes to come to me?” 

And poor Lady Alice’s whole brain and 
thoughts had to return again to the important 
matter of the moment; and anyone who had 
ever assisted Lady Thurso to undertake a rail- 
way journey would understand moat fully 
what an importance this matter was. 

Ab! thia was naturally disappointing to 
the young man. He had been looking forward, 
during his journey back to town, to his inter- 
view with bis siater, and the he woald 
deriva from her quick sympathy and under- 
standing. 

Ot course, he immediately began to sketch 
a tature bond of love and admiration besween 
Lady Alice and Violet. He took keen pleasure 
in picturing Allie’s surprise and delight in 
Violet's extraordioary loveliness. Two such 
sweet girle could not fail to be enchanted with 
one another, and be drawn instantly into the 
warmest and closest friendship, he said to 
himself. 

There were no very definite ideas aa to ihe 
fature in Thurso’s brain at this moment ; he 
was in fact in a atate of mental chaos, being 


rnin. | unable to think even clearly or steadily while 


the pictured memory of that delicate beauty 
livea tually before his eyes, blinding his 
vision and stultifying his senses. 

He did all sorte of foolish things, and made 
hie valet stare by the mistakes he made while 
he was Greseing for dinner. Then, when he 
got to his dinner at the club, afser he had seen 
his mother and sister safely departed with & 
retinue of servante and a pyramid of luggage, 
he made an extraordinary discovery: be 
could not eat—he felt ae if he should never 
want to eat again. 7 

It was @ very funny experience, and it 
made him smile—in fact he could not help 
smiling all the time; he was so strangely, 6° 
ridiculously happy—happy in a way he 
never been before. And it was certainly very 
wrong of him to be so happy and radiant 
when his sister, Lady Emma Talbot, was 
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that moment lying dangerously ill in her 
home in Scotland. . 

Thurso pulled himself up every now and 
then and looked grave, and said several times 
to himeelf,— 

‘* Poor Emmie—poor old Em! I do hope 
things are not so bad with her!" 

And then he would give a thought to Lady 
Alice, and pity her too for her long, tiresome 


journey. 

Bat his mind could not dwell on these things 
long; back his thoughts would fiy to the 
pretty old-fashioned lawn at Sedgebrook, to 
the red and white striped tent, to the daintily 
set tea- table, to Mra. Campbell's suave, 
ree Phy and to the dancing, gracefal, 
bewitching loveliness of that young creature 
with her sun kissed bair, and her eyes of 
heaven's own blue. He simply could not 
forget her—not that he wanted to. 

He never remembered to have gat so late at 
his dinner before; the club was half empty, 
the diners were all satisfied, and the clook 
was chiming eleven when he pushed hia chair 
away from the table, and rose to go out. 

He had some few engagements—not many, 
because of the family mourning for his uncle, 
but still a few, and if he had chosen to think 
in such a strain Richard Lord Tharso might 
have told himself very trathfally that at those 
few houses he would be 8 most welcome and 
honoured guest. 

Thurso was, in fact, one of the eligible 
young bachelors of the seaton. His wealth 
was by no mesne great, but he had enough for 
his position; and his uncle's death had in- 
creased his possessions algo, as has before been 

He was, moreover, a prime favourite. 
Everyone liked Thurso, and the women 
sdmired him immensely. He could have 
chosen a wife from several of the prettiest and 
daintiest débutantes of this year, and, perbsps, 
of others ; but up to this day he had not given 
the subject of marriage much thought. He 
knew, of course, he would have to marry—it 
was the proper thing to do, and Thurso had 
always fulfilled every duty expected of him; 
but he had been in no hurry. No one woman 
or girl had ever seemed to him more desirable 
than the rest. 

He bad not met one who had ever disturbed 
his thoughts or pictured herself on his mind 
in the smallest manner until thie bright Jane 
day when he had come unexpectedly into the 
— of one who instantly and almost 

atally had gone straight into the most sacred 
and beautifal corner of thie man's great, 
honest, noble heart. 

The force of the fascination was all the 
greater because of the freshness of the material 
te be worked upon. 

Had Thurso been of the calibre of the 
numerous young men about him he wou'd 
have been able to sort out his emotions and 
qualify his delight. He would have com. 
menced to weigh the pleasures in the 
seale with common sense. He would have 
seen the flawa even when the jewel glistened 
most brightly; have determined on a course of 
action that should be sgreeable but not 
dangerous. Being, however, what he was—a 
man with a very limited knowledge of the 
shady side of life, a man who had preserved a 
degree of unsophiatication and youthfulness 
in all his thoughts and actions —Thurso did 
none of these things He succumbed to the 
strange strong power that had attacked him so 
awiftly and unexpectedly ; he troubled himeelf 
about nothing more. 

As he walked home to the big old-fashioned 
house and let himeelf in with a latoh-key, he 
had arrived at only one goal on the pathway 
of th’s new experience, he bad graeped but one 
fact,and that the most vital, the most absolute. 

He told himself he loved thia blue-eyed 
Violet—loved her with all the wealth of his 
seul, of his heart, of his mind—and that before 
many days bad gone he would lay that love at 
her little feet and ask her to become his wife. 


(To be continued.) 
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CHAPTER X(. 


direction in which she pointed 


to be sure !”’ 
" Ta she dead ?"’ asked Brenda, hoarsely. 


quick |" 


almoat to the feet of t 
wharf; 


was appalling. 


gasp as her eye fell upon it. 


jict like that gal if you was ¢rowned.” 
Brenda shrank back. 
‘TI should?’ she whispered. 


you'd like to look like that ?"’ 
**Great heavens! What are you saying?” 


‘* What do you mean ?”’ 
* You never meant to leave this place alive ; 
but I had my eye on yer. You wouldn't a’ 


Lord meant you to go. Now, you take this 
here as a lesson, and go home and take the 
trouble like a Obristian that Heaven sends to 

, an’ in its own good time it brings you out 
all right, if it ain't in no other way than 
through death. Here comes Jim.” 

Brenda could not have spoken if her life bad 
depended upon it. She stood there, cold and 
still, looking down into the rigid features, her 
face not less ghastly than that of the dead. 
She heard with curious distinctness all that 
was spoken near her, but it seemed to her that 
she could not have spoken if her life had 
depended upon it. 

** You etay here, Jim," the first man said, 
‘until I go over there and call the police. 
Thar sin’t no use in a. trying’ to do nothin’ for 
her. she’s as dead as a herrin.’.” 

He started off even as he spoke, and his 
back was barely turned when some awfal 





thought seemed to flash through Brenda's 


A PLAYTHING OF FORTUNE. 


Brerpa's excitement did not communicate 
itself to the stoical workman whose arm she 
had grasped in her excitement. He drew his 
old and much-battered sou'-wester down 
further over hie eyes, and looked in the 


“Danged if it ain't a woman!” he ex. 
claimed, slowly. ‘A nice cold bath she’s had 


“Dead? As dead as aberring! D'ye think 
a gal could live long under ~<ater like this? 
Hi, Dick! bring yer boat ncok up here 


The man addressed as Dick had already 
looked over the water and had seen the dark 
object floating in. He started after the boat- 
hook, but before he had reached it the water 
had firet washed the yf out, and then sent it 

@ watchers upon the 


Few of the workmen, save the one to whom 
Brenda bad spoken and the one addressed as 
Jim, had seen what had happened, and went 
on with their work with an indifference that 


The man seized the dress of the woman, torn 
in places and freezing even as the biting wind 
struck it, and drew it out of the water. The |i 
face was uptarned, the eyes wide open, a 
horrible, ghastly sort of smile having settled 
upon the features. The hair was dark, and, 
dripping as it was, curled about the brow in 
tiny rings that gave the face an expression of 
childishness that was piteous. But the face 
waa 80 swollen and distorted by that awfal 
smile that it bore no resemblance to anything 
earthly, and Brenda shrank back with a sup- 


And it was to drown like that that she had 
come to thie terrible place. Ah, surely Heaven 
had sent her this ghastly vision to save her 
soul that sin! Ahe grasped the workman's 
arm to prevent herself from falling, and he 
looked curiously into her face. “’Tain'ta 
purty sight, is is?" heaeked. ‘I¢ allars 
makes a woman sick to look at a drowned 
person, and yet when one of ’em wants to die 
they mostly does it that way. Now, you'd look 


‘Yes. The eyes is the same colour and so 
is the baie, even down to the dress, D'ye think 


* A hesp o’ trath, my gal, when I tell you 
that death ain't no easy thing to face. They 
ain’s no trouble in all this world that ain't 
easier bore than death. I saw in your eyes 
the minute you come what was in your head.” 


got far, but it was jist a leetle farder than the 


































brain, Her white cheeks flashed, a brilliant 
fire leaped into her eyes. 

‘* There could be no sin in it,” she whispered, 
to her. own heart. ‘' Heaven has sent me a 
substitute. I will accept’ it! I shall see my 
baby again.” 

She turned eagerly to the man Dick. 

TI can’t bear to see her lying here like 
this!" she exclaimed, hoarsely. ‘‘ Get some- 
thing to put over her.” 

* Bat, ma’am——” 

“It it is only a coat, or an old horse- 
blanket, or anything, it will be better than 
nothing. Here is a shilling if you will harry.” 

She thrust the money into his hand. It was 
persuasion enough for Jim, who had neither 
the penetration nor the conscience of the other 
man. He left her at once, 

Brenda glanced about her hastily, swiftly. 
Bhe was partially concealed from those who 
were coming toward her by the end of the pier. 
She saw that the moments would be few. She 
snatched her wedding.ring from her hand, 
with its guard of diamonds, and slipped them 
hastily over the dead girl's finger. The hand 
upon the dead was even smaller than her own, 
but it was swollen so that the ring remained 
in ita place. Then hastily she unfastened the 
pin that held her‘collar and put it at the dead 
girl's throat. 

On the inside of either ring was inscribed, 
“Lionel to Brenda, Deo. 20,18—.” The pin 
was set with tiny emeralds that surrounded a 
short piece of golden hair. On the back of 
4 was inscribed the old-fashioned word, 
. Mizpab." 

When the men came up to her she was 
standing looking down sorrowfually upon the 
silent face. Two policemen came up almost 
at the same moment, and as they surrounded 
the still figore upon the wharf Brenda slipped 
through the crowd and was lost to sight. 

How strange it seemed to her! She could 
scarcely realize that it was really not herself 
who lay there dead, and another person who 
walked, alive and well, upon the streets of the 
great city. She had meant so surely to do it, 
and then there lay the speechless corpse wear- 
ing her rings and the pin that Lionel had 
given her with his hair in it! 

She could scarcely bring herself to under- 
stand how it all had happened. 

And what should she do, now that it was 
su that she was dead? It was a curious 

tion. She did not doubt for one moment 
but that her husband would grant her request 
and acknowledge his gon. She saw that as a 
disowned wife there was nothing but disgrace 
that she could farnish her boy—disgrace and 
bem —and she loved him too well for that, 

re was nothing of selfishnesa in all 
Brenda's nature. 

And yet she felt that she must not go far 
from the scenes of her husband’s home. She 
must know what was happening. She must 
sometimes see her child, though she could 
never press her lips to his, never feel his tiny 
arme around her n 

Her heart ached with a poignant pain. Was 
not death preferable to such suffering? Then 
she thought, with an awfal shudder, of that 
form upon the river's bank. 

She , but recovered herself and 
walked onward with bowed head. What 
should she do? 

Suddenly she remembered Raymond Bern- 
stein. He had always loved her. Why not go 
and ask him? Now that she had decided to 
drop out of the old life for ever, would it be 
any harm if she retained one friend ? 

Imost unconsciously she bent her steps in 
the direction of the house that she had left, 
and at the corner she met a haggard, bleak- 
faced man. 

“Brenda!” he gasped. ‘‘Great Heaven! 
what a fright you have given me! I 
thought——_"’ 

‘* Hash, Raymond!" she exolaimed, laying 
her hand heavily upon his arm. ‘I have— 
come back—to be near you—for ever, if you 
will let me.’ 

“ Brenda!" 




















* Raymond, and I want-reat.”: 
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“Don's say anything.now.> I feel that HY 


cannot bear it—quyite: I am very. miserable, 


His pale 
through his arm tendérly and turned sheir-, 
steps in the direction.of hia home. - 

** You shall have it,” he-anéwered, simply. 


** All I have, all.I am,is-yoara. — It da little |: 


enough, Heaven knows, bas-yonre.’’. 

“Thank you,” she whispared, ..soasécly 
above her breath. . ‘ You are.eo gaod to-me, 
and I have: not -dederved it.. Last night I 
wrote you « letter; Raymond, and this mora. 


ing I put it ia thé jetter.boxs Whén yon |) 


receive it; dear, will you. premise. to gise is 
back to me wiih the geal anbrcken?”’ 

“Why, Brenda?” 

** Because I wich it: If you will-nod do #, 
then I must go away for ever.’’- 

“T will give id te-you.”’ 

“« Unread 3” 

“ Unread,” 

“ Toank you-e thousadd times t” 

He carried her. dp the staire and placed her 


upon the-litstle bed that be-had. intended her.) 


to ocenpy the night befere.- His mother-came,- 
bué the little: form-was unconscieus. 





CHAPTER “XII? 


Ir was @ Tong nigh’ to Lionel -Warrender. 
and Daroy Broeke. -It is doubsfal which of 


the two men“loved- Brenda moat, and. there -}: 


was no doubi of thé sincerity of either, 

Lionel had determined thai, les come what 
might, he had not the righi to wreng his wile 
like thaé for the sake of anyotéyand that he 
wonld notdo it. He wonld take her with 
him; in his father's presexice he woald tell she. 
trath, and. then—— 


He did not complete hid though, for there | 


wad no completion to it.- He did- not know 
what the resalt -would be, and he daréd- nos 
think, There was no thodghé of love in hia 
heart for Violet Clifton, and-in-that hour of 
remorse he had even forgotten her existence. . 

Almost‘every hotel in the city waa visited - 
that night, bus withodt avail, and’ at an early 
hour of the mornisg Lionel and Brooke sepa- 
rated, with the understanding that-they were 
to meet at the station prompily. at nine 
o’clook. 

With the heaviest heart he ever remem. 
bered to have carried, Lionel soughs hie room , 
that nigh’. Bat sleep was not to be consi. 
dered, Ié¢ seemed as shough the very Jook of< 
the bed was maddening-to him,- He.satdownm 
by the widdow. boi theheat of his room.cp. 
pressed him. -He lifted the sash and allowed 
the cold air to blow upon his fevered: brows! 
His thoughts seemed chaotie.- He endea. 
voured to direct them into. a continous channel + 
be! proce, but the efforts was an -impossi- 

ity. 

He was sill sitting there. when ihe door, 
which had not been looked, opened softly and. 4 
his mother entered, She worse only. a négliy: 
over -hem nightdress; and heeiless slippers, 
therefore he did. no® hear her and. did- not 
know of her presence until she placed ker. 
hand opon his ehoalder, 

“Lionel!” she whiepered, solsly,. ‘‘ Are. 
you more miserable than usual, my-son? Has 
any.vew horror happened ?.”” 

He looked-at her and shivered slightty, then: 
shook his head, - 

‘ You should .not be-here at thia hour,’ he« 
said, evasivelys.-‘* You. will take «cold... Go 
back to-yonr room and to bed, dear,’ 

“No: I conld nos sleep: I have not closed: 
my eyes ¢o-night.- Tell me whaé-happened, 4 
Did you tee—Violet Ciifton ? " 

“ Yes.” 

“ And——" 

‘She consented to become my wile.” 

“Lions!” | 

Tne hand fell inertly from-bhis- shoulders. - 
The great dark eyes were-fxed-bolplossiy-open 
his. Her lips were parted. He never remem-- 
bered to have seeu any face in bis'life witkran 
expreesion like that, so filled as it was with 


iil. 


i 


tl 


4 


! 


: before questioning me =o 


‘and-sorrow. . He rose, and, taking 
het bythd shotlderb; slidék‘her’slightly: 
‘*T should not haye-told you that, and you 


lips set fiercely, . He drew her hand-} should not bave asked me,” he said, almost 


roughly. ‘ Of ceurte I‘ shal: never marry her. 
Thee apes without éaying,”* 

“ Bot——’ 

‘Don's ask me .how-I_ shall avoid it, for I 


tell. youtzankly. that I don’ Know.’ I have}! 


got to wait.and les -matiers shape. theriselves 
somewhat. I feel half mad-to-night,.and-I 
had go mach.rather you would nof talk to 
mr And I” 

‘* Don’t reproach~yourself,-dear, It is too 


laie-for that now. To-morrow sométhing has |: 


got to be done. Will you wait -uniil then 
“Yes. Lionel?’ 
“ Well 2 ” 
. There wasa long pance before ahé continued. 
Her-~ head. dro 


into her pale cheeks. - 

** Harry Best was here to-nighs,” shé paid, 
in J tone so low that he scarcely caught ‘the 
words, 

His countenance. darkened, his lips. com- 
pressed, and the coldness of deAth came inte 
his.voice.. - 

Here ?” he repeated. 

“ Yeu....He came io tell me that he~had— 


‘ gsen—Brenda! '’ 


“s Well 2 " 
“ Hesuspects that.you care fof her, and— 


' Lioasl, he-cama:to te me shat if you did nos 


a 





abanden her-immediately, he would tell tho 
world the story thas it would kill me to have 
told.. : Oh, Lionsi--—" 

* Cosse him” cried the, young, man,-sav- 
agely, - ‘‘ Woy cannot. he.be satisfied with the 
infernal. scheme that be has concocted, with- 


Gub.medd@ling and prying into my-effaird? I 
have powers phate shat shia matter would 
end in murder, and it-he—” 


“ Lionel, for thelove of Heaven, hueh! There 
has been’ crime enongb, sin enough, shame 
enough, surely.!| Don't evér allow a thought 
like that, te come into-your head. It is mad. 
ness. It is——” ; 

‘There! I did-not mean to excite you like 
this. Forgive me,+ I will-alwaya_iry to think 
of-you, and-what+you.wonld wish in every- 
thing, befors £ act;.and.there is one thing 
that I should alwayslike fos you to remember, 
— whatever oomes,”” 

Yea,” 


“And shat ia that-I have no ecnauxe for)’ 


you-for what -has oocuzred in the paet.- Your 
temptation was-great enough to .excase any 
act; and.even had it-mot. been, my Jove for 
you is .great+ enough, to -bring forgiveness. 
Batymosher,.there is another shing;, there is 
another woman whois situated az you 
were——” 

“ Lionel L” 

‘* Brenda is my wife.” 

‘* Good Heaven.” ; 

‘' There] go-to bed. .I ought net io -have 
saidwhat I have, bat some power impeiled 
me o” I am — ‘ have .not-adminiay 
tered. slesping.potion, I sm going away. to- 
morrow for a few hoars—perhapr.for she day 
and night. . Don't fret about. me,.- You know 
& bad penny always returns, If-father aska 
any queations:+ tell. him that, hid con .is 
ogee to Miss Clifton, according to chis 
Ww *. 

There-wae paintal- bittetnesss in - ther tone, 
and the unhappy. mother. kissed him insilence. 
There: seemed. nothing. :that she could say 
either to comforts. him or to comfort. heraelf, 
Those horrible words seemed.to-be ringing.in 
her head, drowning every: other . sound, 
‘*Brenda-ia my wifei” She repeated #hém 
again. and again in mental.angaish., She 
turmed~quietly. and-left -the room, -not even 
Wishing bim good-nighs. 

Lionel resamed-hia-seat-before+the windew, 
and remained there for the remaiader.of-the 
night;-thew he-roze-and changed. his-dress, 
He went to a restaurant for his breakfast, 


upom her breast, and -& |! 
curiona flash, the flush of skanie, had -stolen |: 





and, after choking dowh ‘a few mouthfils, ‘he 
took the tram for the station, 

Brooke was there before him. 
“T have been” heré”since six o’clovk,”. he 
‘said, quietly, ‘‘ watching all those who camé’ 
in, id thé Hope’ of’ mes ¢ but dé “has 
not come, I don’t undérstiha* iv) I feise’ 
surdé that she would take thif’tram.”"” 
Wartendér” looked’ ‘cutioiitfy’ ut ‘hith. A’ 
‘suspicion that had occurred to_ hint orgs: 


béforé entered hid mind yaifi, bit Tnetedd “of 
‘atodeing his jesfodsy; it “only seéineiP to make’ 
hf valued friend afl Ye" deater to hit; amd: 


— seetniéd to Gepeniliihoxre tpon Mihi than 
ore. 
It Brooke'loved Brenda, wotla he nos whitk 
what was Bewt'for’ her, even aa’ he, hérchvs? 
band; ‘could’ not'do, under*thd hidedae gue. 
rottidings in whith he was plaéed?” ” 
He knew that it would be so} anti fhéréfore 
hé‘naked?:q afesty,— 
“ What Tad we belt dé; thidk yon ?"" 
‘« Wo" thust gots Rowtiuréd at pticg:’ I Hate 
got’ deteorive “td'dd alP Hére thay either of ‘ts 
‘could do, and‘ meres” Hed fi a maine 
wid knbw tras” 
For'shé first titid'a mii like'tckrs ‘came*to” 
atitores bil 8 y09, Dakey 7 1" Besa g 
{ “ Figaven ae 1 Hi a P A ‘ 
ashe’ wrang ita oleh ands 1" Wiel’ I 
contd tell you she trathPot “sHe*idferear port. 
tion in which I am placed; bat" te?te'are” 
restore stronger almioss thin tifewrdentirwity 
I Ghundt fast now? 

The tone ‘of utter’ misery; more shan’ the 
words) tondhed’ Brovkededply. ” 

“ Bar yod will dd judtise te your wild) wilt 
you not?” he asked, earnestly. 

“TY will;'so thefp me Henvewt”* , 

‘' Tet ia-well? I have whe tickets, ant the! 
+raitris ready. ~ Comes” 

: + dead body 


watteaving tha 
upér the fiver; the two frites “stated int” 
séaroh of hertowards the old house’ upom thé” 
ohff by*the'ses. « 
The journéy had” ndver” seomett "wo Jong” t0* 


‘either ‘of thént)” Tady spoke titties, ana shetr 
ealmiost ino monhdsy a white’ tins ‘+rat- 
ipéoriet to trawl 


Netehe® Riew whathé hoped “tovfind there 
in the old castle prison; bat it’ seemed ta’ 
shen the only bing ‘to’ do;” They gots pair 
of ‘horeé@ avd! rode’ from’ the "littid «atation” 
acrtes the’ bleak hills down the narrow little: 
road that théy ha@travetieod so often. ©. 

Warrender shaddtred aywach faniiliar thing: 
camié (pom Marvisiow. 

“ What @# @reary lifdit hay Been 'forehér !”’ 
he exclaimed aloud with a groans “I never 
sé6thetito realise it beford. « How contd’ lever 
have uskea lt Of her? Only shistitertesola:: 
tion and isolation from weék to" week and 
month: tosmonth)‘brékem-by am -octadioial 
visit fromme that-enfled-ateiost “in the-hour 
thatit tad begun’ Great-Heaven! what-an’ 
unselich-adigél! a-worhn iet. Wonld I have: 
ever botnesiat forher?”’ 

He' cathe we ae me a 
to greattr speed, » Hedi not-spsak ® . 
Brooke until: they ‘had! ehreved : the’ greunde” 
and-he was abdatto -thré w* hiawelf 4rom: his 


horse.- 

“ Where are vid“Biount ‘and: Ageeajrde you: 
suppose?” héadked: ‘‘ Phe platé gives mew 
chilic’ I seenr to have some abtetvierpresenti:' 
mento evil | Tidule Heavetrt: thete isiAgace’ 
with the cbild:’ 


os 


CHAPTER XTIT’ 


For moment Agnes-Blount-stood ;soarcely ~ 
khoewitg- what courte-to-pureter ‘The~ obitd'e 
arms were clappedhabout ber neokybutebs had 
forgotten ite very -exister cei the unexpected: 
sightot the two mens’ What should+she say 
oie-haat Frengéd: no fo~ bert own 

ry an Pret ho~ 
question ia ‘her-tfind ~whtr both -men-joicedy 
ber,’ 

‘Where is your father?” asked Warrender 
| boarsely, 
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“He Aieahg ‘gone*to « thd’ villoge, ¥ 
stammered. your poor mamma, bat itis alla? atrendhow! 
‘ DorthéViliage? When wilkhe- return ?*’ | You*sentdely:knbw'your‘owsd Tatrer,-do you, 

“ T}edon't know, ' He-ieft-an’ hour’agt- | baby? © He-bardhowh fou se little attention, 


You know how long it takesyand=--- 
«To band walelengese yout 
“To sen am at 
“* About—— a 
** Your wife,” 
‘* What about her? Simply that she has 
one." 
. “ You know, then?” 
‘Of éotrse T know that muse? bat why 
did she go? Whatwan'the ba use’ of thie udder 


determination u ber pare? * 

“TP Gort knw meen * ri wea tatnetades *of 
gomg Mite th yy ~~ ‘He “devited * 
to b8 diOnd,"and theréforé I whonphs tofhing™ 


etree bn She he 
‘ u iw -- 
AamPNent ber tad Alnot 61 
ate ka tay bs todkibg fradsivefioved te Feadh 
witty Gftncaed yeu" eteselr se ry te 
w é 
wit in of the tiblead; Lidtiel 
“ Speak out! This is no time o concéal’ | 
a. We’ mei’ know'-alt: there” is’ to 


ee Thine whee letter lef? pet Her 


Wate it tow?” Thtré wae snottrer’ pair” cteuyerwemunad 
> héré. eyes, and a Se lips of their owner pg ete 

Warrender waited for no more. He pushda" ‘ 
by Vite: ol nod wen taatily tp Pp ight rand randed ed wway and nietidred “mnber 
of ‘st He'pashed'o ‘dotr ot the") * Pite'letterdhade! noviespirevhiéu?: He bec 


ron e tad ay uieeey’ Mapp 
hoti¥é, How slr ana Gesslate it weonted ia 
iat, gt ants weno Reade 

6 
théte way that names as *Hig heatta> 
& a teal of irrepatAblé los and-ghastly ‘tn-: 


nH an’ thé Tettér Imtiedintely; and pickéd “ 


“ eared Brenda; it Began.” 

Ii was to her, then, not*frénf her!’ He: 
gldticett at thé nists, “ D. MM.” id the terhér 
af thé” bottori, and at et shee into Wie 
pocket." Tobe ‘suté it fi nothing! 
Neve? a doubt 6f Bréndh’s hott "eh , 
hia heart, and no thought of disloyalty to Bé?’ 
honda? cattié thet! 

He HAE pul Me Tee ints hin poskes with” 
ous Se sa ~ without thought 


then pid --~—t-- 
HABHUTG Heosieat0 _< #6 thy 
ade and cortiéY 6f Whe Foon.’ 

him as if tie’ ha névé¥ Toved be hare lover: 
her Wt tliat Moment ar sd° wildly teatéd® 
thai he’ had lows het’ reas?’ unntered® 
prayer arose’ in‘ Ba Heat ti tal Heaven would” 
bring “he¥ back’ +6 hitiy;"and he sav’ dowh 
the* wet ata B6* offel, * 


ohita’ 
te Yoortt “wHtlé"he 
valeéd “hil” Hedda; 4 
unniindta? or icsenare hat were wiit'd 
his cheeks. Hé'ftoke and 100K MHY Child, W on 
Brooke stfif helafii his wrmal 

“ Have “you” aitcdVered” anythig 7" askew’ 
Broéke, in a loW tone? 

“ Nothiig?!™ Lidfigl, ‘ disoonad- 
lately, ‘hiv yar * upon” the “baby face.“ 
Gane ator ast Hi Wa Ae now 

an’ +8 le na find 
mae ob"Hiea veHuT DAtéy,°I can't 
stand this Renn I shall go mad!" — 

“There ia no” ih” bad A ng 
neoe now, as we have mised mer. 

train; ‘bat there Will Leach on "ont from 
dof in‘ abdoa an hod?” We mdi’ waif 
Blount's return. He my“ Bd¥d ‘sonié’ héwe? ' 
At all events, there is nothin ‘tat’ can! be 
ase in s6wi, ab St athe "bet fin Po¥iant 


toate " Hid wha wateitiig the BABY” 
fin his ea, aoeh ashe bad 
pe aris ‘hid Tite before?” Hé diakaped" —- 


itd Tacd Glos’ to Hi’; aa B 
prph ds >. B fooK6 


‘ wittingly injured, and then: he oo expiatéd 
‘sin of ‘andther; an 


of it Whéf Paae hee ws sappeay flay out ‘the-sin 


46 her'| Her 





“My darling !* thé unhappy ‘Tather whis” 
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reer {poretip=* I enee/henn vey ceuBeprenn aod 


known-so Httieet you; bat ullrtiat-is Ww be 

«moment; my boy)» Youwrd 
Lionel- 'Watrenddr’s* son] the chiid of fa 
honéurable mi 


shall know you!”’ 

He'seated' the preuride With-a-rise upd the 
baby's lips, and — the child stilrelaspedin 
his arma he’ 
head penbaateonauee He -watr piddginy' bim. 
self to ‘suicide wher he ‘prenmixdd* tlie chile 
that} and heEnéw is}‘barthers waeno falvere 


‘and ag * sudohn the worht | ' 


ingin hie heart, ‘Hid would do juttioe to those | 


two’ whoor'he hali!rso"* crdéily» thougti” ui 


athatother big mother. 

sqroohe cutie iaatter a tine ad Tomid 
phaaiion uate ‘ior hte fave’ 

a o th bell and 

olodk of hts’ m ther's."* 

no was weaning pathetio in the picture 
that those't wo-présented hs they touched the 
Bleeping: infant with sue: oat ap ee 
covering‘ him salmfost too snugly~for feat’ -of 
oold.--They-were awkewurd;'it is trae; bat-ho 
womawt’ codi-have bees -go gemtie~ as~thoy-in 
their assisfante of each dttter:: - 


sree Tie 


lieves tog natch in’ het honouy; urce*hert™ I 
doubt #f he'bhe Wvcn rend tt ; ‘but l will fidd & 

yer I a and] will ‘ever 
absméon’thecoursd, I wonder what teppenctt 
there in Lonton'?’ “Titerd is tather?* 

She ran'to the wtable’ inte’ whieh’ dhe’ had 
driverithe trap: “Old Bloduywad" jase ordwi. 
ing down from it. 

“Well?” she exoiaiused.” 
“TT gerit® the mnéidage to” Warrétider;” he 
answered, doggedly. ‘ 'Thé¥d’ wai a letter 
= = you by thé "last poss“frdai “London. 


is ‘trdci ‘he®?' Seé Win’ she 
aaa née ab te” wilt  Therevontd 
bé no'to ‘qty it Wad Bre a's. 

“Mey Warrehderand Mr? Br8skewre here” 
she‘Waid,“hattily: “ You" go" 16" shein,” I witt 
join you as soon a8 posnible.” 

She Wway befte Heconld say aught | , 
to "défali “het and” reathtsg” hek’ OWd Fodth] 
locked herself in. 

With trentiblibg fingers a, fore the 
envelope away. ‘The enclottité "to" Lictel 
Warrender coopgee out. She brut it habtily 
ead ere rhe me Opened sie’ one ghat'was 


Bhe'read 4 twice siete satel, Gi deliberately. 
tore ‘open the letter addrdséed to Lionel. 

“To° die!” she” whis hoarsely, when | o: 
ght “had comipléted’ it." To die! Great 
Heavens ! I never thought she would do any: 
thingto fae thine |” 

Dea? AddT baht what ant sagise? 

Whsv'amT fwtakteg? 1 had no 

withit.*’ Did I litt my’ 

I att nov to blatie?“ What if T ai 
Hosband—— 


“Pont! Lari’a foerl* Sie ia ont ot" 
Praga Awl ate or’ dd wold ¥ 
b er Batk to life, my 

YP teath.£ 


me “Phete fs ni 
out my' ee) ddd could it do him 
to see thia letter? None. Let mé” seé¥ 
* Ao’ Indi favonrT ré Nareodeos pivé ‘the |! 
wit h Hehide:* 


enclosed to my hutba 
“ That'is’ Whaf the eaye" % “me/* Let me 
rt ot ‘endlcsé ?? At, 


dee; let me’ seer” WA 
Thave'ie? I have at pe fhé 


miniature’ a. er i ae 
baby’s neck. I fodk’it¢ff mériidg’ to 
give him tebe, nnd it ig heréhere f Ah, | 


thid ie forttiidte!” 
Sie Vir ust 


dst MO etek” fo: Liorel ‘baék® in itd} 
























dower the fivo?, hia || 


an —y FH og oy a ent oy BY q 
0 eart, ey. were suffering from the same 
iH VoMNBSPABAE| Ceska? shores 


yf ‘I shold’ not livéje 


“Abotit #88] noe ‘thé'less a real one. He 


wey then "oatePulfy’ tonvediéd*it in heft’ 


“Bile 100k the’ locket with” the” mMiktdré in 
her Band;‘and ahfooking hb Goof, wetlt’dowti: 


peoird! | 
pho fears ive" 


hideous pee wm Ane het 

hand trethbled‘sc that‘nhd could scarctty hold’ 
hér-Mlet#ér-ad slteehtertd the room white 
hetfather-and thé fwormen werd wtandivg.” 
The three turned aa she entered, and Wie 
rendef, seeing.‘ that. something’ cut’ of “the 
chile | Ofdinary bad happened)” sprany forward bud 
caught Her ata 
“ What is i¢?* he gawped) “For the love" 
geo 

avét her very ‘life’ had ‘depended upon “it 
shé oduld' hotbave donad 'it,’— Bbo-opesen her 
lips, bat not a sound issued frofm théu' 
LaAoneP fell -back,. apparently unable to niove 
hand-or —~\ —_peaueatamemaat the fear-and 
horror. upon bim.~ 

Taenvery quietly Darey Brooke -went ‘for- 
ward and took the tatal Io letter from the giri'a 
— waennes and-read- it threugts to fie 
ema. 

Lionel-haddalien-imio a-chairs’ Hosheard 
the-words'“ lt is not that] have lst coutege; 
but-it-is miack+better forall cofcetnbd ig’ this - 
awful affair thatI shouid die.’ 

. After shat is was all a blank to-him, He 
heard nothéng-until he felt Brooke's ficgexs 
close almost fiercely. upon his shoulder. : 

.* Lione)," he cried .onty we xoust cateh the 
train for London, and. there-is darely-timo 40 
doit;. Anouse younéelf,” 

He-arese and about. blindly for~ his 
haé.- The room wai aa-dark.as midnight to 
him, though the-#un was shining outside,” He 
obeyed his friend uncenseiously..- 

His very-btaré and soul seemed-dead. 


OHAPTER XIVir 


Ir seentied to Lionel Warrender. shadhe had 
mos recovered hia consciousnesa when his: 
> eeatel him from the train. at the aia- 
tian,; 

He remembered-noé an ineident.of the jour- 
ney, he had not seen one face in-the.erewded 
train, his lips bad moved to spsak no word 
sinde he ‘pa | listened to shoge fatal lines in 
eri: Pitiful letter. He coald nos recall even a 

Fit engticin that Bog entered hia heart. 
+ Hie tried. Ep fees @d too dead for 
‘. i théught nothing; felt nothing. He 
Coeyed Brooke without a qnéstion, as a som- 
nambulias obeys the invisible power that com- 
péla him.’ 

And Brooke? 

i ig difficult to describe his sensations, 
Hid face was white ac death, His lips wete 
drawn grithly into a straight, white line, At 

oné moment he felt tha he hated. the man 
beside him for the Gvetwhsslinitng, grief that be 
had brought into that sweet, pure, young life, 
and the next he knew that it was not so muck 
the fault as the misfortune of the unhappy 
ity filled his manly 


in a different way, and is ap- 
éared $0 draw them more closely togczher 


ay netead of dividing them. 


There ‘was nothing of selfcensire.in his 


not’ revpctini bee grief, while if ion had been capable of any 


télin ‘at’ all’at’ that moment,” pefhaps ‘the 
*wonld have "been his” “loathing 
tot’ sh® cowardly patt he ‘had Paha, fiat bed’ 
dfivén*hi¥ unhappy wife to he 
The hudband Knew io hope: Heveft thatit 
wal 41/8 What bid wifé was dead. He féfv that 
it was the curse that Heaveii had esnfupon’ 
hith "bat With Brooke it was differehs., 
WHild thé thotight’ was not frame, ii, wat 
befieved ‘shat 
ithe 4 edie ortdl mistake. He did not 
ER’ Brénda’ wad’ dead, yei of cofirde be 
féd¥ed tha worst 
Initiiedintely” upen their arrival id Londo 
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he took Warrender by the arm and led him 
swiftly to a oab, He gave the driver a 
hurried direction, he ban the door after 
him. Then he quietly turned to his friend. 

“You must arouse yourself, Lionel,” he 
said, in an emotionless sort of way. “ You 
may have need of all your strength. It may 
be, you know, that there is some horrible mis- 
take. She may not be dead, and——” 

Warrender shook his head, For the first 
time a formed idea seemed to penetrate his 
benumbed brain. 

‘She is dead,” he eaid, duily; ‘and her 
death lies as surely upon my conscience as if 
I had strangled her with my own hands, The 
brand of murder is upon my soul!” 

‘Hash! It sounds horrible,” whispered 
Brooke, through his teeth. ‘ You are mad to 
say such a thing—to think such a thing! It 
isn’t true | "’ 

" You know that it is! You know that if 
my hand bad struck the blow that sent her to 
eternity I could not be more her murderer |" 
Pn . Bat she is not dead. I will not believe 

He raid it with a force that would have 
seemed to possess the rs to bring ber back 
again to life, even if she were dead. He 
looked at Warrender as if he would compel 
that belief in hia friend, and to his horror 
Warrender smiled. 

He never remembered to have seen any- 
thing ao frightfally ghastly in hie life. It sent 
& chill into the very depths of his heart, He 
piaced his hand upon his companion’s shoulder 
and pressed it there heavily. 

‘* What is the matter with you?” he cried, 
roughly, ‘Do you think you can help it if 
she is dead? I loved her as well as you did, 
though she was your wife. Do you think I 
would not strike you dead with my own hand 
if I believed that you had anything to do with 
this—in that way? The sffair hae been a 
horrible mistake from the beginning, but the 
misfortune of it could n: ¢ be helped by anyone 
—not by anyone. I tell you that I loved her 
with all my soul—that I would have given up 
my life for her at any moment—snd yet my 
lips are silent so far ag censure of you fs con. 
cerned. It wat & mistake—a ghastly, devil. 
ish mistake! You never meant to harm her, 
and you have no right to look at anything but 
man’s intentions,” 

Warrender shrank back into his corner. His 
eyes were fixed upon Brooke with a curious 
glassy expression, like thore of a wild animal 
in the dark. He made no attempt to reply, 
and almost at the same moment the hansom 
stopped before a police. station. 

**Stay where you sre and wait here a 
moment for me!” exclaimed Brooke, jumping 
— the cab before he had finished his sen- 

poe, 

Bat Warrender did not obey. He got out 
mechanically and followed hie friend in silence, 
standing white and stillin front of the desk 
while his friend put his quick, grim questions 
to the sergeant, 

Have any deaths been reported since last 
evening?” he asked. 

“You mean——" 

‘“‘From—sniotde. Yes.” 

‘Yes, several,” anawered 
turning to the record, 
bionde——” 

‘Nol 
woman.” 


**Oh!""—casting hie eye quickly down the 
list—** young woman, unknown ; dark, curling 
hair, measuring about five feet six inches in 
height, and wearing black oloth dress; also 
oe gold wedding. rivg with diamond guard. 

oth rings contain inrcriptions: ‘Lionel to 
Brenda, Dec, ——'” 

Brooke staggered, and would have fallen 
but that an officer caught him by the arm. 
Lionel Warrender never moved. His wide- 
open eyes were fixed upon the sergeant’s 
emotionless face. Hia fingers had closed on 
the rim of the desk like bands of iron; but 
there was neither grief nor anything else in 


the sergeant, 
** Unknown man ; tall 


The person I am seeking is a 





hia ression. Hie countenance was as 
blank as that of a statue. 

Brooke passed his hand in front of his eyes. 
Everything had turned dark before him under 
threatened unconsciousness ; but he recovered 
himself after that one moment of weakness, 
and he turned to look at Lionel, He could 
read nothing in the marble face, because there 
was nothing to read. 

‘‘Where is—she?” he asked, hoarsely, of 
the sergeant. 

‘In the dead-house —slose by," 

A horrible shiver passed over him. The 
utter ghastliness of those words had never 
strack him so forcibly before. They 
seemed now to get right into the very marrow 
of his being. He trembled from head to 
foot. 

He glanced again at his friend; but it 
Lionel had heard he gave no evidence of it. 

He was still staring into the sergeant's 
face, in that rigid, dead way that a corpse 
stares, nota muscle of his body seeming to 
move. 

Mach as he loved Brenda, Darcy Brooks had 
put self aside. In that awful moment he had 
realised how little and paltry must be his 
grief compared with that of the man who had 
been her husband, and who so wildly blamed 
himeelf for the terrible fate that had overtaken 
her. He understood it all so perfectly ; he knew 
so well what was taking place in the bosom of 
his friend. 

If he had not known how Lionel had loved 
his wife—if he bad not known so well how he 
had suffered during the last four. and-twenty 
hours, he might have found it easy to have 
strack him dead where he stood for causing 
her an anguish great enough for that; but 
there wat only pity in his generous, noble 
heart, only pity and sympathy for the man 
who had been almost a brother to him. 

He took Warrender by the arm gently but 
firmly. 

**Come,”’ he gaid, quietly. 

The great blue eyes turned slowly upon 
him, vague and dazed. 

Brooke shook him violently. 

‘If you act like this I shall have you taken 
home and kept there!" he oried ont, 
frightened by the utter blankness of the cold, 
white face, ‘Don't you understand what he 
said? Brenda is dead! She ie at the dead- 
house, and it is there that we have got to go 
to find her.” 

A tremor passed over Warrender. The 

tileseness of the tone alone seemed to arouse 

im somewhat. 

‘Yes, I know!" be answered, slowly. 
‘* Brenda is dead!" 

“Come!” 

Brooke dered say nothing farther. He did 
not want a long, sensational article head. lined 
in the pspers on the morning following, and 
he knew that that was what it would come to 
if he allowed the conversation to go an 
farther. He took Lionel's arm and harrie 
him from the room. 

Once a thought of taking him home and 
leaving him to the tender care of his mother 
entered Brooke's head; then he knew that it 
needed a great shook to arouse him from the 
dangerous lethargy that had fallen upon him, 
and with grimly-eet lips he decided that the 
dead-hovs3 was what was needed. 

He kept repeating the hideous word to him- 
self, saying it aloud more than once. He led 
Lionel back to the cab as one walks in a 
dream, and told the driver, quietly, where to 
drive, as they both stood there upon the 
pavement, 

He got into the cab with Lionel, but neither 
of them spoke until it stopped, 

They entered, and to the man in charge 
Brooke spoke a few words in private. He did 
not notice Lionel, but followed the man to 
one of those horrible slabs, from which the 
sheet was drawn silently back. . 

The swollen, distorted face looked up at 
them. Brooke shrank back, barely able to 
repress & wild ory, and almost at the same 





moment was startled by the sound of a heavy 


2, 
«7 turned just in time to see Warrender 
fall straight backward upon the stone floor, 
hsppily unconsciqus, 
“Tt bas saved his reason,” muttered Brooke 
as he bent over his prostrate friend. 


CHAPTER XV. 


Moon as he was suffering, self had to bea 
last consideration with Brooke, and was forced 
entirely into the background. 

It was he who claimed the body and secured 
a permit for removal, he from whom the 
undertaker received bis instructions, he who 
summoned a doctor whom he knew he could 
trust to attend to Lionel, and he who euc- 
ceeded in keeping the greater part of the 
details of the affair out of the newspapers. 

Perhaps it was jast as well; for, while it 
did not out the keen edge of his great grief, it 
kept him from @ contemplation of it—which, 
after all, ie the bitterest sting of suffering 
such as that. 

His own bachelor apartments were ptt at 
the service of his friend, aad it was thither 
that the body of the unfortunate girl waa 
removed. Lionel Warrender, aleo, was taken 
there while still under the — swoon, from 
which there seemed great difficulty in arousing 
him, 

The gas was lighted and beamed down into 
the room brilliantly when he opened his eyes. 
Brooke was bending over bim, and it was into 
the eyes of his friend that he looked first, 
smiling half dreamily. 

‘What's the matter, Darcy? You half 
frightened me looking at me in that odd sort 
of way. I——” He paused and sat up. A 
dazed expression came back to hie counten- 
ance. He was still fally dressed, and that 
fact seemed to puzzle him. ‘What's the 
matter with me?" he asked. ‘Why don’t 
you say something?” 

Brooke motioned to the doctor and his 
valet, both of whom left the room, Then he 
sat down beside Lionel and took both his 
hands as tenderly as a woman might have 
done. 

“Have you forgotten?" he asked, tremu- 
lously. ‘Don's you remember there in 
the "” 


He could not finish the sentence. It 
seemed too dreadful to pronounce that awfal 
word again. The two men looked into each 
other's eyes for a moment; then their arms 
went about each other’s shoulders, as lonely 
women’s have done when they felt each other's 
sympathy, and they both burst into tears. 

It was the ficat dimness that had moietened 
Brooke's eyes, and they both wept as they had 
never done before and never could do again. 

There was never anytbiog more utterly 
dreary or desolate than the picture that ¢ 
presented—those two grief-stricken men wi 
their arms about each other's shoulders. 

Lionel was the first to recover himself. He 
arose, with the tears atill wet upon hie cheeks, 
and stood looking down upon hia scbbing 
friend. He knew how Brooke was soffering, 
and the knowledge went far to arouse him 
out of his own misery. 

“* Where is—she ?"’ he asked, brokenly. 

“In the next room,” answered B 
huskily. 

‘* Shall we go there—together ?"’ 

Darcy shook his head. 

“It ie better that neither of us should go 
yet. You do not want to remember her 88 
she ia now. It is awfal!” 

‘IT must go!”’ 

“Then promise me that you won't look at 
her. She would not wish to have itso. You 
would not recognise one feature of her face. 

He went toward the room, but the ander- 
takers were there and would not allow him to 
enter, He went back, and the two lonely 
men closed the door, shutting themselves in 
with their own hideous misery, 
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One of the men came to the door when they 
had arranged the body upon its bier. There 
was an embroidered cloth covering the face, 
that they had found in the room, and when 
they had left Lionel alone with his dead wife 
he lifted the cloth. 

A curious shiver passed over him. I+ was 
not like Brenda’s radiant beauty—that cold, 
swollen thing that stared up at him—but how 
could it bave been like ber when it had lain 


under those terrible blocks of ice during the ' kno 


long hours of that wretched night? There 
was & great gash across the face, which would 
pom destroyed all resemblance, if nothing elee 
could, 

He re-covered the face as he had found it, 
and then it seemed to him that it was Brenda 
again. He drew up a chair and sas down, 
ee y= bay head upon the little hand that he 
had taken in his own. 

For a little time his grief seemed incapable 
of thought, then a great tear eplashed down 
apon his hand. He started ag though it bad 
fallen from the eyes of the dead. It seemed 
to open his heart. He slipped his arm about 
that rigid form and pressed his cheek to the 
one beneath the embroidered cloth. 

"Oh, my wife! my wife!” he moaned ; “if 
you could but hear me as I speak to you! If 
you could but know how bitterly I bave 
repented of the wrong I have done you! You 
would have forgiven me, my darling, if you 
had but known the truth—you would have 
urged me to the very course that broke your 
heart; but I was too great a coward to tell 
you, I might have known thatT conld tras 
you. If I had but had the courage to tell you 
the truth! But my oath was pledged to 
silence, and I dared not speak. My darling, 
can you hear me up there in heaven? Toesy 
call suicide the unforgiven sin; but Heaven 
knew your temptation, my love, and it 
would not condemn you. You knew not what 
you did. Do you know now the secret that 
bound me, sweetheart? Do you know that I 
meant, in spite of all, to acknowledge the 
truth? Ob, Brenda! Brenda! if you could 
but speak one word of forgiveness to me, I 
think I might endure the rest !"’ 

Then there was another long silence, broken 
only by the sound of the man’s weep 
+ shook him to the very foundation of 

Dg. 

He knelt beside her and tried, for the first 
time since he had knelt as a boy beside his 
mother, to pray; bat the words would not 
come. That littie cold hand which he still 
held sent a chill to the very core of his heart, 
and yet he could not put it from him. 

There was nothing of it that seemed real to 
him—nothing save his own wild grief and 
shame, He threw his arms across the body 
of the dead and bowed his head u it. He 
remained there for hours, ng words to 
that little dead thing—worde that none but 
Heaven and himself ever heard, and he was 
lying so when Darcy Brooke came to him in 
the of the morning. 

Brooke leaned forward and lifted him in his 
arms. 

**Come,” he said, gently ; “you need rest. 
You can do no good by remaining longer; "’ 
and Lionel suffered himself to be led away. 

He was very quiet; both of them were. The 
haggard face had grown old and grey in the 


"' Yes.” 
‘I sent Dawson, my man, you know, to 
Roehurst,” 
“* Yea.” 
“I told him to bring old Blunt, Agnes, and 
the—the baby back with him.” 
** That was very good of you." 
“And what you would have wished ?” 
Yes,” 
” They cannot get here—in time, you 
Ww ’ 


*' It is better not,” 

Neither of them spoke after that. Brooke 
lett the room after a time, and Lionel knew 
where he had gone; but there was no jsalousy 
in his breast. His heart had opened to his 
friend as it had never done before. It seemed 
to him that all the tenderness and lova of his 
nature, that had not been suddenly aroused for 
his little son, had been given to Brooke. 

He did not know how the hours passed. He 
could never recall anything definite about that 
time, but it seemed minutes, not hours, when 
Brooke came to tell him that if he would look 
for the last Jast time upon his wife, he must 
do so then. 

They stood together beside the coffia. . The 
hair was arranged in little soft curls upon the 
brow, and a epray of white flowers covered 
the long out the ioe had made upon her cheek ; 
but the featares were worse distorted and 
swollen than op the night previous when he 
had looked upon them. 

They both shuddered horribly as the lid was 
closed for the last time. There were no tears 
then. Tae intensity of despsir was too great. 
They were bidding an eternal adieu to the 
woman whom they had both loved better than 
their own lives. 

It was a singular picture, the husband and 
the unrecognised lover standing alone, arm in 
arm, each knowing and respecting the love 
that the other had borne her, aa that coffin was 
lowered to ite last resting-place, and “‘ dust to 
dust’ was whispered. 


“OHAPTER XVI. 
Veny tenderly and carefally Mrs. Bernstein, 


- | the mother of Raymond, and Brenda’s aunt, 


disrobed the little creature that lay so silently 
upon the bed, never resisting the efforts that 
were made in her behalf. 

Raymond had started ont wildly in search 
of a doctor, thoroughly alarmed by the death. 
like swoon that had fallen gpon hie cousin, 
and Mrs. Bernstein had barely succeeded in 
getting one of her own enormous night-dresses 
upon the slight figare when Raymond entered 
with the doctor. 

“Has she regained sonscloummess?” he 
asked, swiftly, his lined face seamed and old 
under his anxiety. 

Hie mother shook her head. 

The doctor was named to her; then silently 
he took his place beside the bed and lifted 
Brenda's wrist in his hand. His countenance 
gtew more serious. Raymond, watching him 
from the foot of the bed, felt alternate flashes 
of heat and cold pags over him as the ominous. 
vess of the expression became apparent to 
him. A minute examination followed; then 
unable to bear it longer, be cried out,— 

“* What is it, doctor? For Heaven's sake, 


night. Darcy would soarcely have recognised | speak 


his debonair, boyish friend in this broken, 


wretched man. 

‘When does the—the faneral take place ?"’ 
he asked, drearily, his voice as unrecognisable 
ag + face. » a 

“Very early ia morning. Drowned 

le. ” g 

Both of them shivered, and he did not com. 
plete the sentence. Lionel had picked up a 
paper-cutter and was passing it mechanically 
through his fingers. 

“Yes, I know,” he said, slowly. ‘‘ Have 
you sent any message to—my mother?” 

“No, I did not know what you had told 
her, and left it until I could receive your 
inatractions, And, Lionel——” 


The medical man turned to him very 
solemnly. 

**I don't want to frighten you," he said, 
very quietly, ‘‘ but your little friend has not 
fainted. It is difficult 4o diagnose the cave 
80 soon, but it seems to me that she is in the 
stupor that precedes brain fever.” 

aymond started and became a shade 
paler. He well knew the danger of the 
disease—perhaps even over-estimated it— 
bat he was very calm under the awfal fear 
that was upon him. 

‘It may be that you can help me some. 
what,"’ contioued the physician, seeing that 
his words had not upset the composure of the 
'man, ‘* Will you answer a few questions ? ” 








TI will try,” anewered Raymond, wearily 
“ though it is little enough that I know." 

‘Hag she had any shook, any mental 
trouble that would be liable to upset her ia 
any way?” 

“I think 86; though it is impossible to tell 
you what it is, for I don’t know.” 

* You know, though, that she was suffering 
from some mental strain?" 

“Yes, I know that,” replied the unhappy 
young man, remembering, with a horrible 
pang, the part that he had played in it only 
the night before. 

‘Then we oan gafely say thatit is brain 
fever. There ia liable to be a long and dan. 
gerous illness, and my advice to you ia that 


you have her sent to an hospital. She can 
have every attention there, and——”’ 
“Not” oried Raymond, fiercely, ‘' She 


shall remain here—here with me, and what 
oe is in haman power to do for her I shall 
(+) ” 

* Bat—"’ 

‘‘I¢ is useless, doctor,” he continued, hia 
savage anger dying away and a dogged deter- 
mination taking its place. ‘‘ There is no one 
under hoaven that would or could do for her 
what I shall. Don't insias upon it, I beg of 
you. I shall carry out your instractions with 
my own hands. I shall be responsible for her 
in your absence.” 

“Bat, my dear Barnstein, aren't you the 
interpreter at the court, as well ag a steno- 
— and typewriter?" 

s ‘es,”’ 


es don’t your living depend upon that?" 

** Yes," 

‘Then how in Heaven's name——” 

‘‘ Never mind that, doctor. I shall find a 
way, and I shall have my dear old mother to 
help me, Leave her to me for awhile, and if 
you see that I am not giving her the attention 
that she requires, then, if you will, send her 
to the hospital.” 

The physician bowed. There was so much 

leading, so much anguish in the tone, that he 
had not the heart to insist farther. It could 
not do much harm to wait and see the out- 


come, 

Once again he turned his attention to his 
patient. 

It was as he had feared. The overwrought 
brain had received too great a shock, and 6 
terrible illness followed—an illness of peculiar 
severity and peculiar features. 

For lege no wild deliriam came, only low 
mutterings and occasional ories, as if the 
terrible heartache was too acnte to be borne. 
Then, as the case became more pronoucced, 
the mutterings took tangible shape, and Ray- 
mond listened with scarcely repressed anguish, 


(To be continued ) 


al 











Everyons may not know that the Bank of 
Eagland notes are made from new white linen 
cuttings—never from anything that has been 
worn. So carefully is the paper prepared that 
even the number of dips into the pulp made 
by each workman is registered on a dial by 
machinery. 

Tr is important, when speaking of the 
longest day of the year, to aay what part of 
the world we are talking about, as will be seen 
by the following list, which gives the length of 
the longest day in several places. At Stook- 
holm, it is 18, hours in length. At Spitz. 
bergen the longest day is three and a half 
months, At London and Bremen, the 
longest day hae 16} hours. At Hamburg and 
Dantzig, the longest day has 17 hours. At 
Warberg Norway, the longest day laste from 
May 21 to Jaly 22, without interruption. At 
St. Petersburg and Tobolek, Siberia, the 
longest day ie 19 hours, and the shortest five 
hours. At Tornea, Finland, Jane 21 bringsa 
day nearly 22 hours long, and Obristmss one 
less than tbree hours in length. At New 
York the longest day is about 15 hours long, 
and at Montreal, Oanada, it is sixteen 
hours. 
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FACETLE, 


Aut -the’-world?a* a seme endnerenyecty 
seems to want the sest-with thedriver, 

Tuenk is*atwags w hantl of weloome ready 
to be offered to the stringe uribrethy.- 

Ao ‘cvctéxt is “like’*a white®° Th | cartied 
every ting bel dré'is, : 

Min’s life is’ ‘a “obstaht “tridl,) add “all fs" 
neighbours are on the jary. 

Iv you want to maké a -boy work withdnt 
knowing it, buy him w satety bioyole. 

Man ia not merely the -arehiieot of his own 
fortune, he must day the bricks himaeit,-- 

Tite business inf whic you kiow you cotid 
make money is'genefally the orbet nian’s: 


Win (<éVétels) : “I don’t Dotievein origiant” 


sin.” Hasband: sin ssem'y 
played out.” 

Ir ia’ easitY ¥o pérauade’s wht thad to 
convinée ‘hé#; afid ‘a good debi’ pletivantéer,” 
too. 

Man is @ good deal like a fish. You kiow 
the fish would never get in very seviots 
trouble it is kept its mouth eliuf. 

Turne are psople who seem to lose all their 
religion the minute they oan's have their own 
wayer 

Att men do not gt their deserts,» Some 
consider themeclves lucky if they get al far as 
& sebond ‘course. 

Dasunkenness may be @ Gisease, bat ‘its 
Victims seenr nford willing!to ‘pay’ for ‘the 
syto idm wher for a Gobtort* 

Tari if nothing ‘in “the world‘ niote ager 
vating ‘to a min witll a‘ sédfefWHab io meet 
people who hava hosuFiosit¥. 

Mus Trotter: ‘‘ Havéti'$ I seen You some- 
where?” Guesie (oashfully); * Qaite-likely, 
I—I go there occasionally.” 

PaorogrsPHERr (to maiden lady): ‘' Bit for- 
ward and look at. me’and wink if you wish.” 
Maiden lady; “Sir!” 

Wuen you open ®’ Window -on the railwsy 
train the first thing to catch your eye-i¢a, 
cinter: 

Tha mate wasp’néver wiinkey but 26 long ae 
hé*anad’ bit biever  are-swMhe ‘aha dress alike,” 
thia bit of knowledge availa nv; 

cent, BurGnto¥+ Parson: © Whit‘Go'ydu 
think of my choir?” Excelent: “ Théy are 
quite indéepdndént of the organist.” 

Srravagr (at Gory Galoh): ‘' What did yon 
lynch that fellow for?” Leader of mob: 
** He fired at a nian an’ killed my horse.” 

Manacer; “ Wha¥f Aré’ you sotually 
smiling in the death scene?" Aotor: ‘* Cer- 
tainly! with the wages you pay us, death 
odmer ada happy releases; 

Paorissor: “FOr sffitemiddl rédycing, 
wothén ‘cAéntt' staid ‘so 'lofip aa wei.” ‘Yeu 
lady : ‘I gtéde you “néVer sawn’ ‘wortah” 
ha&vidg & Gree firtéd.” 

“ Trent id sudh'é thibg'ag cartyitg a joké' 
#00 far,” remarked Fanniouz, after fie nee 
visited ‘a aozei ‘newspaper’ cffises,” at All “of 
which hid j6Ke had been Celitied? 

Nor ro Biase’ ‘* Toiiity,”’ said bis mither, | 
‘did you bring all this mud init the honie? ” 
“ T didn’s bring it,” was thé aneWer! ‘it judt 
gt ick to niy shoes and came ifseff.” 

Young MoTHuER (oroudly}; ' Everybody eays 
th; baby looke like me.” Bachelor brother 
(am: zed}: “The spiteful things don't say 
that to your;face, do they?” 

“Fann? and Itwere-the only two a+ the’ 
faneraly mentma; who did nos ory.’ ‘ Didn't 
you’ feel-- like orying?'’ ‘' Ob, yea; but 
coulin’s; we had no banékerehiety,”’ 

Mrav ‘O’Tottizr’: “Geod-matéin’ to: ye; 
Mutter O Hooligan, an*jye be wid ye; for it's 
a father'l hear ye‘arei’’ Mer; O Hooligén 5 


“No; every 


-himeelf into hia work.” 
,jast look at the air-of consciousness that. calf. 


‘eignificay®,’’ 


.“* Ay,” rejoined John,‘ that’s true, bat can 


Otp-Gsntieman: ‘* Where do-yon iodge?'’ 
Tramp: “ I lodge where I get board.” Old 
Gentleman: ‘‘Ah! And where do you get 


board ?”’ Pramp > In a lomberyard:” 


Takis ‘em pote -1n.—Teaoher S “ Bobby, 
how can-we reconeile the face that-there have 
been’ mény, - many ~wicked rulereé in the 
E ‘oountfies?’’ Bobby... ‘* Welhy the’: 


Yousa tapy; ‘E'-wint foat -podmit’-of feign falls upon the anjast aa weibharthe-jauty- 


steak.” Butotérs ‘‘rohm@?” Young didy 
(carelessl} ): ** F don’ cate whether4t ts fond 
oF square, 80 long as it ia nice and tender!” 

o Do 
duets?" ‘No; wegavethat up. Oar ha: 
always ft so mixed up shat él nidtter 
ol ’ 


* Dos ‘titties’ y'we tabi ag it aid Bétoks yoo. 
weké’ marriéi’ ‘and were’ merely en; 
“ ob ik? Obe tg bill dbth tr 
anbihier"d heels; so fast they follow.” 
Maun: ‘‘ There isso much individuality. in 
Henderson's tures. yo 
lise; -“' Yea, indeed; 


possesees,’ 
Ha (sick-of is): “‘ Well,I've done, » They say 
t ‘takes -two‘to quarrel; I won's be‘ one.’’ 


She: “No, that’s like you; now I suppose 


you are goipg to think all the nasty thinge 7 ot 
oan-of me,” 


“Tsuprosr thet thére are tices,’ sat Mr,” 
““ when ‘every nin feel? utterly ine” 
“ Yes” repited’ Mr, « Boodia 


Do 


bonds;'*' I feetvo now?’ I have some’ paintéry 
at work on my house.” 

Ritd¥r InvrdYous—Givy “Think * ri 
chil nid’ béofihiker.”” Algys “ Haw? 
Gob “ Hawt “ Thé” wetct ‘asked me if''I 
wold Waihér havé nid éHodi” well’ ahapéd ‘or 
diaT preter's fit." 

Mr Svusurs; “Spring. is the midst delizht.' 
fol séaéuif of ‘thd’ year fn the cotidtry.” “Mr. 
Sdtutb? “ Yes, indeed,” All shé ‘neighbours’ 
oleain house, and’ you ofn “ses every ore of 
their cakpéte.”’ 

“ Joun,” said Dean Ramsey, “ I'm. sure. ye 
ken that a rollin’ stane gather# nae moss? ”’ 


you tell me what guid the moss does to the 
stane 7” 
Faienp: ‘' Considering: that ~ this-is -your 


third baby, I don't see why you should’be-so-} 
exuberant 


over it’? Young: Father’ 
(j -but -it‘s only one’ thie 
time.’ 

Reynanp: “' He called mea cowasrayatall¥, 
and alist; woul@"you séavise me “to” figis' 
him?” Axtetree: ‘I don’t see what else you 
can’ do} you would ‘probably loses sail’ for’ 
slanger. 

Bisten’: Pr don’t think = fel Bt 
éngaged to is very pretty.” Brother: “ 
ia Beautiful when tue fim ee.” Sistér: * Yeu, 
bit “ald “won't “do ‘nfdchi’ sniffing ‘atfé® she 
marries you,"’ ' 

Counssi: “ Did you obiefve’ anything pax- 
tiggae about ' ike prisoner ? Witued 
“Yes, big whitkers.”” Connsél: ‘What did | 
yqn-observe with reforcnes to his whiskers?” 

itaest': “"That‘he bad hone.” 

Cazerzer: “ Have you. finished that -bill of 
faxe for the Milliomaire Olab. banqaet?"’ 
Assistant :. ‘‘ Nearly... What -shail. I end 
with?" Oaterer (wearily): “ Cigars and— 
and chestnais.* 

Liitse children and doge are about’ the 
only t peciehens of animate natute which may 
be relied upon. There's more truth in adaby'b 
diffpled tuiile or the’ weg of a-dog’s tail tian 
there is-idt all the taffy -ladted ‘ont -it-a lile+ 
timer 

Mas; *‘Twioxennan : ‘‘ Yourson ig earping hie 
own living 1W, isn’t he?” Mes W : 
“ Obs yeay indeed;« His-father- provides «bh 
with" his clothes and; of coured; he livés honte 4 
in-the House; but otherwise he sepports -him- 
self-dntitely.” 

New cook: ‘*]’m told the‘ méesus - wante 
thieger in-th'' highetoned fathionable~ style. 
Sard; Pat-afraid-1- won't: saitp for- ita" onbye| 
plein ‘cooking I've-done:? Oid codes “Ils 


ly happy 
shy): “ Y-e.9; 


aid “Miie ‘Randéii’’stilF ‘Phy 


eae 
Pen 


feel that.-he puta. 


doven't 167’ 

Alepoter whore thot gist nay lil of bitheett > 
ote ‘a poem Feo Votestt & (468 oa vert * 
Alle Mie’ = Te P “ Wiareo 
My oe thea of 0?” “herasked, © “ Tehitethaeten 
wittadver ‘redely ite hddvesd/”’ was terrier 


* it Wie rr’ Gots“ T Tove to ‘ba whee 


‘able,’ declared the optimist, “for I kit 
vert bef id CoMht 16 TENGw!”” “-T hatte 
‘ - 


“ph a the peavifitst! « Tor’ 
Vinasace 1s tates IY stiapkeded bye 


ob th 
‘I poy’ know what I am’ gojng.to fo wit 


i fom 
; Y ig-Bne e 6 
Lehe will Water: oh or nobody.” If looks; 


then, as Shope ihe is 40'bave nobody in any 
| event,” replied papa, 

Taneteroot: ‘*Oby; ian’ thie waliz 
divine?’ Miss Smilex: ‘‘ Well, .perhape it 
-is-divine;. but it happens to ba a polas instead - 
of a waltz, and she sooner your feet. are - 
acquainted with: the fact the betier wo are. 
likely to get-along.” 

A Prenem-lady,no'longervas-young ae she~ 
onee -wat;~but- quite at witty -as every, wae 
observed to sigh aa she looked intd & mirror, - 
“Why do you tight" a-friendasie?, “ Ob; 
dear,” she-anewered,.' | was observiog how~ 
the looking glasees have changed! ’’ 

‘“ Puwar's comé-over yea, Dimnid, ter ntaké': 
ye wurrick’ so fadt * loike?"’ asketl  Mrez 
Hooligan. ‘ Whifbt't?’ reptied Mr. Hooligan 
who wae painting his gos¥ovupp. “Stand out? 
o” me wey; an’ don’éshtep met O:'ns athtrivin® 
t' gid t' rough before me print gives tus.” 

Purcussen: “ What id"th@" ptibe Of coat 
now?” Mérohivnts* Wenlty fives Hittlingy” a’ 
ton2" Putohaser! “ Weigh 'm* cal! a: ton; 
pleage)” Merchant: “Abert; whéfe the'ocat” 
is weighed in the prévetioe of {he pdrsHager We’ 
obeys five shillings extfa’’ 

Ciniis s “ Tsay, obappie! youare wésrineg - 
& plain black d in plate’ of your goftt 
albert. You are not in. moarting?” 
Johnnie: “ Yea, old min {"’ Obarlic’: " Borry. 
1d hear, it, old fellow, tor whom, may T ask 7" 
Jobhuie: My watch and chain: I buficd’ 
shen at thé pawnbroket’s yesterday." 

He (a9 the curtain falls) ; ‘* My .dear,.I be. 
lieve I will go into the lobby. to stretch my 
legs.” She:.‘' You've been to she lobby shrea - 
times-to stretch your. legsyand shedast time 
when you came back they scomad. real .weaks 
I. am afraid you-are siretchbing. skem - tao - 
mush.” 

“ War did-you applaad rv vigorouely. wher 
that comedian made his epecotbafore she eas-' 
tain?" asked a friend at-a Frenoh’ play" Sa- 
folie would think I -underetood Frentud;” said 
Spriggina, confidently. ‘ What did he say?” 
* He said the remainder of hie part mai? be 
taken. by 'an- understudy, ae his mother was’ 
dying? 

‘You are-geing to build.a-house-are-5 om? 
What style? “FE have not-thoagkt of any 
partioular etple yes, but 1 was conating opiie- 
numberof ny friends to day, and I fied I Bave- 
twenty-nine, As soon as my intermion +0 
buiid-a' hoase becomes known,’ I shelitave 
twenty-nine - different styles -from- witiot :to-' 
choose.”” 

Be esid: “ My pride, with a voive aszott 23 
the zephyra of a Jane morning,” & bréesn 
scented-with-roaeB and clover, a- etep like tte 
flaveer of avgels’. winge, 'w hearé-as-porets tte 
liquid: jewels-of & #prieg -that none but gar 5 
diatorb, a love as lasting as-thebiila’! Bae: 
he di not win Her.’ Then he seid+  Salpyour 
bair isn't ee red-ne-Hanneb Smith'sucrese the” 
reach aud you-have gob-more sense Tih uaivehe 
hes;~apy! day.’ The objeet -ofrbit * wooing? 








“ Fats; bot thé hatref hash's- best’ told Fe 
M ssus O'Toole, and its more than one tater 
Iam whin_it’s triplets bedad.”’ 


aidy'enotebr, Mike iverything' tate loike- 
something ilse. i) 


cuddled in hit arme-w. Rushing, -Gnvessif 
source of affection. ; 
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sOCIBFY. STATISTICS: . MISCELLANEOUS. 
me —s * —- 
Lar no-one despair.” Grey-haire are new| Lesvos hut vdr'790,000 ‘hettuebincitevtne | Tut Chidéte girdénere aro the mowt’et port 
said bee Bigy’ of at brain activity,” i. « Sale. geeuener ee the'world, 
Tux Rassian Imperial family intend-spend-| New Ycnx is hag 16 Gave piste Widow WAHT! Ait she’ obfokdiy In thé’ westért "part “or 
ing the autumn inthe Crimea, | ony: other city in the nse er eeey a French Gaines are perfectly white. 
THA nitfafoal’ phenom i’ Parts ig} , &Postosap messege has -tra: ro Mz. Epison employa two hundred women in - 
a monkey Si plays the violin, wreEe Worht irr 70 day so-Merquickest tine or recdrd| the more delicate details of his electrics! in- 
THe average age at Fain SG ietly Tn"] ventions. 
oi 06 Te ab¥'doWn 8255 your’. Tak fire brigade ot Lowden is- called -cut 


Ir ie HG Tathiviahte” jonram , 
1,000,000 iets wire Vld ts ddan Sot | 
y 


one weekrecent: 
Tu Gated of Poviipal ‘mired’ her” ow’ 
bonnets, and gracefa! ones they are too. 
ee “on Atetbibb- gaind the consent of. 
is eo oat a t td jou 
beyond ‘the’ trinity [owt cutatey. nk 
Ir i a-great-miztake to bay gleves. 
ciag toorptbalty they, inal 
orktipéd! and "jh wardl Ww 
beoofne exceedingly uncomfortable. 
Ir ia-rameured-from-nbroad that yery- shore 


« 


akirte”-wilt-2dom tke" the’ plave’ of the long } 
rn Bomas “of she” nent 


er 


skit” £68 “attdet waar: fri 
nouséé ave dibdying new models to briiig out 


whieh’ will unite-graee; elegance - and ~ come |: 


tott.” . : 

Mane ladies. of high tauk.-bave adopted 
the® profestion’ of nuteintg.” Among 
former are the Princess Helen Casa, whd" 
: i ae Me Levi GCA Tae anaes 

s ¥,, Lieyéiot “it & Tis) 
poapllaty "ala "aidhe’- Gokdlphta onbsone 
niecs* of-- the Deke” of-- Leeds,’ who ~ is 
Mott aye of thé “Letiiltgrin! Héepteat for Ta” 
oura * 

Tur Hindod pisces a vlitk in’ His’ paribar,” 
n6f béodtee he Gve¥ BesireE I Bho Whar 
hocr is, but because a clook is a foreig 
culfio a Fe,” of ‘cont 
himeelt with one good -oleck,. he will have, 
perhepe;a dozer in-one room. - These-clovire- 
ue wae ot 8 wodltn, bav'tt 1b wdatO” 
nif aye tor Be” af #6 Fg sig ‘to time’ 
bimboe tes; rite og 
thé HOT. | 

Patrons ‘Marre ~or - Epinsonen;' she '/ianc 


ss follo By a" Haid writer :— 

a8 follows BY a “Parisidi wrifer :—* A pirf of 
cevddtedtt, AtéTTadt eight Fotitd Laon teuAied 
b fold be, swell, drekmy byea; with-a tduch 
of -- Mascovy~ seriousness;- A very’ firm~ 
EeRAePANEE, Te alperoe NASHONG. AT Obert 
g : : Sr be" ola. A i 

E id she is eeaed ‘thd little a 
and ghe-is--prond-of~ tiie: nickname: Her 
mcsHer Had wisdtied’ very ofuety” of” hoe 
eddost{Oa, Prinosid Matio is dn accomplished 
m rand not afraid t0' poin?- ont to-her~ 
father that hia notes ‘on’ the’ violin’ are’ not 
a *démé 


always vorrevt.”: Hers ie exsentially 
natitfg’charactdr) dnd the Royaf amaah wit 


sult’ he¥ pretty head ‘a méFveille.” 
Women in Greets, avcotiiiry ora whiter in 
Llackwobd devote Mion thoagnr +6 tHe misrdt 


regéné¥atiod of  orimfoals, - and. there are 
Chrievian sieters -who maké this-their-’s f 
misdion:” The Qddei” of Grebe "hérsel? is Av’ 
iHé" hed of the’ aasdéiatids, nof‘ as’ a ‘me¥e- 
ornamental-patron; but-ae & directing force} 

sad an indetwtigable sirkttxrin the taboart 6 
tig” sfitéfidbd:” Atl” the” idffiaicy’ of” ifie' 
Athenian prisons, ae well as she condemned, 
re constantly visited by the Queen herself 
pe Pras aitOciates in’ the psivate: and: 
ividual manner peculiar io the movement 
which is Gésdribed rf detail,’ After religious 
inatruction is over, according to this acooun), 
cach lady retired 'to"ttie rddin set apart tor’ hér 
use, arid the men ate brough$ to her one by 
One for" private conversavied; whieh may be 
continued as long’ sd shé finds is necessary, 
She sees them quite stone a poids on Which 
etead stress ie Isid, ae itis held that id’nd’ 
country isa priconer likely to open hia heart 
rs speak the truth seh 3 f an‘officer 
a fixed ‘authority he is ontitely 
e 


phan | lh 
*Aney *os6H | 


they 


| with te 


the uia haw" thdvelted wbove| | 


ff of Ronwifs, ‘isd wit 


fi the coldest of dishes to serve it on, ard ‘gatn- 


Screnrists-estinmte that every yuar a layer* 
equal to fourteen feet deep of thé shtthce'or’ 
ail cceans and other bodies of water is taken 
up into the atmosphefe'Ad Vaponr. 


5 





GEMS. 


Leary all you can while young, for a gending 
“t green old age" ia anything but desirable. 

A rittin ‘yesren tion Is often ‘ae tintich & reer" 
to thé mind as sleep is to thé body, and no} 
‘one expects to live without sleep, 

Trvm ‘sympathy is” putifig oufsétved” in 
another's 3 and. we are moved-in pro- 
‘portion to the reality of our imagination, 

Noruine is moré expenéive than pehtiridnt- 
nese; nothing more anxious ¢ sgness’; 
and atty Which ts bidder to wWatt'rettris 

‘Teed Gatiel av Tis bask?” 

Lanép’ means aré not nedessary~ to~ the 
development and exercise of benevolenf féél: 
ing. Money’ may ‘be misuted’ in” cstetsidfd’ 
Gharitiés  unless~ it-ia- employed: both -intelii- 
, gently and cym pathetically,” 

' Do not-seek happiness in what ie midhaméd 
leweutey seek’ it, rather;-in-what-is-termed- 
tudy. Keep your conscience clear, your 
curiosity fresh, and erabrade every opportunity’ 
. of cnitivating your mind’ 


4 


b 


HOUSEHOLD TREASURE: 
etude - 

Faort, ‘berty] ae tenn oenat ened Gal re.* 

moved by r oiling water over then? 

Do not hve’ a wate? nee 

Breawsksny Ice? Onfair<<One~ quart of 
ovéaih, ove quaré of ‘nirdwherries,” one pint ‘of | 
sugar, Mash sugar and-strawberries togerher'; » 
let them’ stand’ one~ or two* hours; strain’ 
sHett? add tha oreadi and fredue,” 

Currant SuHenset.—Three pints of ripe 
oartatits, one’ pitit of fréshred raspberries," 
two cups of water. Pat together in a poros- 
lain-lined: kettle, and let them simnier a few- 
minutes; then strain; add-two-cape of sugar’ 
td” tHe "hot* juve’ and a’ cup’ ot col@ water. | 
Freeza when it is cold. 

Siravs.~To” preserve”: the “crispness and’ 
flavour of green vegetadles for salads; WHrDw | 
fhem into ice-water for an hodu¥, then’ dry 
carefully on a soft towel, being carefal not to 
benize-them, and then put in-a cold- place 
nuvil wanted.’ Never niiz aty svled withthe, 
dfetbitig nhtil you aré rely to'bervé ft.° Use" 





ish neatly. 
Mb#srdouKerenvr.— Basket of mushrooms, 
galt, cloves, mustard seed, allapice, black’ 
pe Ringer.’ Waeh anf pick’ the ~mush- 
réonié,, aid’ spridklé “with” satf "in propor’ 
tion of quarter pdund of alt #6 three pourdd’ 
of muehzooms. Stir occationally for two or 
three days Squeeza ont the jaice,-and to 
eset qaart of juice add-balf steaspeonfal cach 
of cloves and mud¥atd,"an® of alippive; Blick | 
ét;° and gingdr thrée quarters of a: ted- 
epdonfal eath, Pat ail into & od¥ered grant 
altow it to heat gently sill it reaches boiling’ 
i Leave it tofor ar fortnight, and- strain: 
shrotgl muslid dnd bottle To t Shonid ir 


‘more frequently on Satuttwy than’ any othér”’ 
P ddy in the wtek:” 

A: Qaito, the only city fn thé’ world on +Hé" 
lide 6t ‘the "equatt?, +e ‘enii" tides oin@ bert wt 
#ix o'clock the year round. 

Tue speed of the fadteat railway ia not on 40B 
more than half that of the goiden eagle's flight. 
The bird often makes one hundred: aid forty 
tiles an hour, 

Tarr are “twenty five taitway tunnels in! 
Entgtind between ont atid -wo' miles leng, four 
over two niles, two juet three miler, and one, 
the Severn; on the Great’ Western: Railways 
ris over fodr' and one-half mild long.” 

Th inffidifos ‘ot’ foreits‘in-provoving sie 
water supply is well illidtrated in'tiie oavé’or 
Grebe. pe ‘aridiedit’ dogs she poss€seed ‘revert 
million, five hundred thoubarid acres cf foredt. 
To.day sBé' hag hardly +wo niillioti Acrév, arid. 
the gosroity of water end other ipjarioue cli- 
matio effect aré tradable ‘to tHe dést¥notion 
of the trees, 

Eyeness: needles,- ready threaded, grow in 
Northern Mexico and Southern Arizona, The 
niesdal platit farnistes long leaves with sbarp: 
potted, wiry endy, and’ when the soft‘part’ oF 
the plant ia removed, and the fibye bireféHed” 
odt to any désiréd degrde of finene¥a” ava 
Gried in the sun, the Ivoky. Mexiv#u or 
Arizonian has no trouble about threading her 
needles, - 

Tue higheat-priced newspaper ii ‘the world” 
ivthe*' Mashonaland Herel and’ Zambevian 
Tints.” Iv is printed av ap gtr 7) in! 
Mashonaland, and the price Ia oné shilling a 
copy. The pupet id a Gaily, arfd"ie kocaP He 
81z2 of @ sheet of foolecap paper. ‘The printing’ 
is done by. she useful heksograph, the printing 
machine evidently not yet-baving. penetrate 
into this interesting region of South Afrioa.- 

Wd wb¥e' ther first artificial leg? Hetg. 
désde (484408 3.0) midntlbrid’ tHe’ cate’ of 4" 
prisoner who amputated hig own foot io 
escape from his shacklés, and, exdsping td hig 
friends, wae provided with a “wooden. eubsti- 
tute, In 1885, in tomb. a%.Capua, a com- 
plete’ specimen of an attificiar leg+ war dic- 
covered, with other '¥elidu/ dasinp’ wo at “lenee” 
ag tat bitk ad 300's'c. Taid unique artricial 
lita id now‘ in the nfddetdti of the Royal: 
College of Surgeons. 

Tux-queation as to which of. the grekf thers 
and cities; aleo including London, reade -the- 
most, hae been answered by Edinburgh, 
Lividonw is a place of riuch~gatety, an? the’ 
time given to it is taker Troi rte. Edin’ 
birye hat no suck ten ows -to’live paiby, 
odnbetjuently sits at hdmi béok iff hand.’ It’ 
iz, however, diffisulé to see how accurate 
stasistids have been got ad to thid nigt¥er, 
Dablin tails off inthe conte’, no doabé talk-- 
ing -is substisuted for reading. 

It is Gudtoinary in’the*town of Q sito; when 
& visitor taked cff his ha¥ vpon entetii? a’ 
réoni, *6"béy hit to pot it on ageiti; and io 
the absendé of permiedion leave is’ genetiilty 
requested. Thie, it is gis, arises from eppre 
hension that cold will be taken by remsidiog 
uncoveréd; - Tne -sathe~pereons: upon -geing, 
out of doors take off: their hats to flashes of 
li ‘no matter whether rain‘is~ falling 5° 
atid Whe ‘the'stYéeta’ ard Livy aiid” ipnthing’ 
ie abundant, a grotésqus effect is prddtict 
by. these salutations, which seem to be 
regarded -as-a duty by well-bshaved pérsdiis,. 
pid are’ performed ‘ag~panotilicusly-as- the: 
hoéhfage whieh is peid to religiots ‘provetsions 











show any appearance oF spéiling, bdil ap Oxide" 
more with : little spice and salé, * 


whea they are in sight, 
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Ww. yy waxcloth must be washed bey pn — ee Te or -y it beg A - é: breach of 
w e ud $ m neste a y 
NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. | Tm, Tule cetea ¢ sstt cop: wen, dey 0 may bo | cignene oe wite 0 Me Dae mal ora isis 
— 84.1. —Lord R. Churchill is only peer by courtesy, | the “lroumssances witch eneronaded sate ta ee rite 
@.0p ron Noruma —No; the husband bas no claim. | Shat is no peer at all, bus a peer’s gon, ae — nen | ae A penell fa 8 great breach of propriety. In any 
Orn Marp.—The duty fn 1872 was 64. per pound. Barprcroom - (1) The banns should be asked fn the | bad taste to use other than pen and ink. Bven a type- 
Dora Atstows.—We cannot advise you ; what do your | parish which is the usnal place of residence. (%) There | writer fs not thought in good form for other than busi- 
friends think 7? are no fees for publishing the banns of marriage. ness correspondence. 
Jozy —There is no salary attached to the office of | Oxz m Psrrtexrry.—The doctor who has ordered the | M1ces.—Large pores in the sk'n of the face may often 
Prime Minister. young man abroad must decide where he is to go; as the | be reduced in size by bathing the face in soft or rain water, 
special character of his weakness is not even suggested, | made quite hot. Weta large napkin fn this and hold ft 


Berrra —Your best plan is to call upon the registrar 
of marriages, or write to him. 

Worxmra Maw —The Bight Hours’ Bill has not been 
éatried throrgh Parliament. 

Lover.—An Irish peer can sit in the Commons, but 
not a S:otch or Haglish one. 

Jovy —The Atlantic steamship was lost off the coast 
of N va Scotfa, April 1, 1878. 


Mirure —The highest Atlantic wave Is 60 feet, but 
they more commonly run between 30 and 40, in a storm, 


T. 8 C —The ‘'bon& fide” traveller 's provided for by 
special clauses {n the Licensing Act. 

Jaox.—Parsons under twenty-one years of sge are 
disqualified by law from being on a regtster of voters. 

D H—A pnbifcan bas ro legal right to supply drink 
under any circumstances during prohibited hours. 

Dowce.—You ran consrlt no bstter book than Lecky's 
“ Hletory of Hagland in the B‘ghteenth Century.” 


Wrarurct Dick —A bot fenot a legal transaction, and 
payment of it cannot be recognised in a conrt of law. 


Jack Horner —Dr. W. G Grare, the cricketer, was 
born at Downend, rear Bristol, July 18, 1848. 


In a Per —You are not legally obliged to pay any part 
of the anm advanced upon your stolen watch. 


T. H.—If you apply to the aidjatant of your corps he 
will compel your sergeant to give you your money. 

Tuprcuntous. —A son-in-law is not bound to contribute 
anything towards the maintenance of the parents of his 
wife. 


Lovie —Tt has been declared illegal to sell packets of 
sweets contatniag coins, and the same princip'e would 
apply to packets of toa. 

Do.ty Varpten,.—A girl of 12 years may legally marry 
in Scotland; but while that fs the law ft will be found 
imposible to pxt it in operation. 

M. L.—Lord R. Ohurehill contested Oentral Btrming- 
ham against the late Mr. J. Bright in 1885. The Liberal 
mejor'ty was 773. 

Ruerer.—Write to Secretary, Civil Service Commis- 
slop, Cannon Row, Westminster, for date of next exam- 
imation for outdocr ffi ershfps and scheme of sn’ j :cts. 


Woreren Morner.— You may refuse to maintain your 
son of 18 if he is well able to matntain himself, and may 
use necessary forces to tarn him out of your house, 


Uscours.—Yon are always safe In saying madsm 
when addressing a , no matter what her rank 
may be. 


A Bap Sarton.—There is no real cure for sea-sickness, 
bat antt-pyrine fs considered one of the most certsin 
proeventives of the ailment, 


Syivra.—Oatgut is made principally from entrails of 
sheep ; the process could be easily described, but not 
very esally practised. 

Manre.—There are some sixteen or elghteen vessels 
named ‘' Marie " afloat, all foreign-owned ; none of them, 
however, is in Australian waters. 


Gourray Oovstr.—The name “ yokel,” applied to an 
awkward rustic, was originally spplied to one who 
yoked oxen or other anfmals. 

PrstrrEep.—Oayenne pepper is highly recommended 
for drtving’‘away ants. It should be sprinkled around 
their haunts. 


Jouw Bott.—The language is Spantsh, but there is a 
large Binglish colony at Valparaiso, and your native 
tongue will serve quite; cannot name guide, 


Inprrrerence.—The “ party colours ” vary in different 
districts. In many places a rosette of red, white, and 
biue has been adopted by the Uuionists. 


Locrvs.—A foreigner must be five years resident in 
this country before he can obtain nataralisation papers ; 
the cost one way and another fs about £5 


Marsorre —Dally p prove your hand- 
writing, which is at present only fatr in style, though it 
has the merit of being perfectly legible. 


Vrotet.—The pumice stone Is by far the more certain 
remedy ; such an application as you suggest would do 
more to infiame the +kin than to root out the hair. 


Arxtovs —It fs quite prop-r for the young woman 
whe friends entertained you to reply, and if she does 
net do so, you may understard you are not in favour. 


Mavupt —An old-time remedy for remo freckles is 
to dab them ntght and morning, and, if ble, two or 
three times during the day, with lemon-Jaice slightly 
diluted with water. In putting it on, use a soft, linen 
rag or else a small, soft sponge. 


Rro Jawerio.—We think the best thing to do would be 
te consult a solicitor. A letter addressed to the clerk of 
the church you mention would receive attention. We 
do not know the fee: it would not be much. You write 
& very good hand, 
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we are unable to advise. 

0. H.—The highest chimney stalk in the world Is 
Townsend's, Glasgow, 454 feet, with 20 feet of corons 
additional; next highest is at Freiburg Ironworks, 
Saxony, 448 feet. 


OUR WHIPPINGS, 
a Harvey, let us sit awhile and talk about the 


mes 

Beane you went to selling clothes and I to peddling 
iymes ; 

The days when we were little boys, as naughty little 


as b worrfed home folks with their everlasting 
nofse ! 

Mgad, and were we so disposed, I'll venture we could 
show 

The scars of wallopings we got some forty years 

What walloptngs I mean t think I need Aenean,” 

Mother’s whippings didn’t hurt, but father’s! ob, my! 


We used to sneak off swimmin’ in those careless, boyish 


days, 
And come back home of evenings with our necks and 
back abl«z3; 
er ? —_ used to wonder why onr clothes were full 
gan 
But father, having been a boy, appeared to understand, 
And, after tes, he’d beckon us to join him fn the shed, 
Where he'd proceed to tinge our backs a deeper, darker 


red 
Say what we will of mother’s, there is none will con- 
trove: 
The proposition that our father’s lickings alwsys hart ! 
For mother was by nature so forgiving and so mild, 


That she inolined to spare the rod although she spoiled. 


the child; 
And when at last in self-de’ance she had to whip us, she 
Appeared to feel those whippings a great deal more 
than we | 
Bat how we bellowed and took on, as if we'd like to 
Pvor mother ‘really thought she hurt, and that’s what 
made her ory ! ; 
Then how we youngsters snickered as out the door we 


slid, 
For mother’s whippings never hurt, though father’s 
always did. 


In after yesrs poor father shrivelled down to five feet 

But ta our youth he seemed to us in height eight feet 
or more 

Ob, how we shivered when he quoth In cold, suggestive 


tone: 
“Tl see fn the wood-shed after supper all alone ” 
 - y legs and arms and dust and trouser buttons 
ew, 


What florid vocalisms marked that vesp:r interview ! 
Yes, after all this lapse of years, I feelingly assert, 
With | rcneeeatnteete ett 


the Bitte boy experiencing that tingling ‘neath his 


vest, 

Ie otten loth to realiz> that all is for the best; 

Yet, when the boy gets older, he with delight 

The br ffotings of childhood, as we do here to-night. 

Tae years, the gracious years, have smoothed and beau- 
tified the ways 

That to our little feet seemed all too rugged in the days 

Before you went to se)ling clothes and I to peddling 


rhymes; 
So, Harvey, let us sit awhile and think upon those 
times. EB. F. 


Bsrtre —The shareholder fn a limited Mability com- 
pany is liable only fn ths valne of the shares be holds; 
having pstd that he fs free, the rest of the burden falls 
upon the directors. 

F. T.—You mean the best thing for stuffing teeth. ? 
White _— made for the purpose; it can be had 
= pre ey quantity frcm chemists, who will tell how 

ut 


Arxtery.— Write to War Office, Pall Mall, London; 
give name and number of the msn, and ask to be In- 
formed whether he is still in health ; answer will come, 
though It may be a little delayed. 


0. 8 N—None but a pawnbroking compsny could 
legally en*er into such an arrangement with you, and, 
seeing the contract was a special one, they can charge 
any fnterest you agree to give them. 


Dora. — If any woman is anxious to increase the 
growth of hair in her eyebrows she should cl’p them 
and anofnt with a little sweet off. Should the hatr fall 
out after having been abundant, the followirg wash will 
do much good : Salpha*e of quinine, fixe grains; alcohol, 
one ounce. This will also restore the eyebrows when 
burned and is excellent for the Jashes, applied to the 
roots with the finest mo 
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feet in a church or horse sar; rest the weight of the 
on the toes of each foot. Make as though you wereabou 
to walk on tiptoe. Thisdtverts the blood from an apo- 
plectic head, and fs found to re‘leve giddiness or 
awimming of the head {as few minotes. Perhaps the 
resolution to send the blood to the toes has something to 
do with ft, as well as the attitude. 


Toeworamcs.—‘‘ Ginette” is from the name of an old 
farthings,the 


Venetian coin worth about three sum 
for reading the frat Venetian newspaper, a written sheet 
which in 15°0 ‘'Terrfer” is from the Latta, 


*' little mouse.” This refers to its appearance the 
means 
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Gosorr. — Pho g under water has been 


plished. In 
constructed at Naples, enabling visitors to 
bottom of the sea. It wasa steel chamber, with plate- 
glass doors and a float to sink it to different 
depths. It carried persons, and was illuminated 
fnafde by an electric light, while a telephone communt!- 
cated with the shore. [t was, of course, quite poasible 
to take photographs inside i§ beneath the water, In 
1889 experiments were made in the ae = 
. o 


or appearance— quite common {fn Isdies’ 
hatr—may be depended on oe certainty as indicating 
a badly balanced character. 
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